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THE    BLUE    AND    GOLD 

History  of  the  Class  of  \o 


Four  years  ago,  we,  the  present  Senior  Class,  were  entering  the  new  Washington 
and  Lincoln  buildings  as  Freshmen.  When  we  graduated  from  the  eighth  grade  at 
the  close  of  the  previous  year  it  was  not  our  intention  to  return  for  further  instruction, 
because. we  had  on  this  former  occasion  unanimously  agreed  among  ourselves  that  any 
additional  education  was  simply  a  waste  of  time.  It  so  happened  that  our  parents  and 
guardians  also  unanimously  agreed  among  themselves  that  we  might,  in  spite  of  our 
overstocked  supply  of  wisdom,  still  pick  up  a  few  valuable  pointers  from  the  high 
school  staff  of  educators.  Accordingly  we  took  up  our  work,  determined  to  test  the 
judgment  of  our  overseers. 

We,  being  separated  from  the  more  learned  students,  such  as  the  Sophomores, 
Juniors  and  Seniors,  during  our  Freshman  year,  escaped  being  embarrassed  by  our 
superiors. 

When  the  first  year  was  over,  the  fall  of  1917  witnessed  a  group  of  belligerents 
entering  Central  High  with  the  determination  to  hold  their  own  against  their  superiors 
and  every  conceivable  device  was  brought  into  play  to  carry  on  the  offensive.  In 
manjr  cases  our  most  effective  weapon  was  the  "horse".  At  this  particular  stage  of 
the  game  we  were  somewhat  unsophisticated,  but  as  days  rolled  by  we  adapted  our- 
selves to  the  new  life,  soon  became  acquainted  with  the  slang  phrases  of  the  professor 
and  his  allies  and  in  due  time  learned  to  "govern  ourselves  accordingly"  as  Professor 
Finton  was  once  heard  to  remark.  We  held  our  own  all  through  the  year  and  in  the 
end  we  waited  anxiously  for  those  muchdreaded  long,  white  envelopes  which  came 
through  the  mail  and  announced  our  defeat  or  victory.  Although  a  few  fell  by  the 
wayside,  most  of  us  entered  triumphantly  the  next  fall  as  Juniors. 

As  Juniors  our  class  was  organized  for  the  first  time  and  Marion  Conaway  was' 
chosen  to  lead  the  forces  in  the  campaign  of  1918-19.  At  the  beginning  of  the  year 
we  received  quite  a  setback,  caused  by  that  dreaded  malady  "flu,"  but  owing  to  our 
natural  ability  to  cope  with  any  obstacle,  which  might  arise,  we  forged  our  way  to 
the  front.  At  the  close  of  the  school  year  we  put  on  our  class  play,  "Bachelor  Hall," 
in  which  some  of  our  famous  actors  and  actresses  featured.  It  was  the  concensus  of 
opinion  of  those  in  attendance  that  many  of  the  students  were  destined  to  take  their 
place  beside  such  notable  characters  as  Drew,  Sothern,  Marlowe  and  Charlie  Chaplin. 
We  have  at  last  reached  the  grand  finale  of  our  high  school  career  with  the  largest 
class  of  Seniors  that  ever  graduated  from  Findlay  high  school.  We  were  very  for- 
tunate in  having  a  suffragette  for  a  president,  one  who  has  administered  the  affairs  of 
her  office  with  marked  ability.  It  is  to  be  noted  that  in  some  instances  more  work 
has  been  accomplished  by  this  class  than  any  other  Senior  class  of  previous  years. 
It  is  also  well  worth  while  to  note  the  exceptional  mental  ability  which  has  been  dem- 
onstrated by  the  large  number  of  Seniors  who  have  done  ninety  per  cent  work  all 
through  their  four  years'  course. 

On  a  certain  day  during  the  Senior  year  a  dastardly  crime  was  committed  by  us 
which,  in  any  other  civilized  country  would  have  been  tried  in  the  courts  of  justice  and 
the  criminals  prosecuted  to  the  full  extent  of  the  law.  Many  crimes  are  pardonable, 
but  this  was  an  unpardonable  sin,  premeditated  with  malice  of  forethought.  It  might 
be  said  in  justice  to  the  members  of  the  Senior  class,  known  as  the  fair  sex,  that  they 
were  merely  witnesses  to  the  crime,  not  taking  any  active  part  whatever,  but  justice 
surely  will  come  to  the  ones  that  took  active  part  in  placing  that  costly  piece  of  green 
and  yellow  tapestry,  the  principal  ingredient  of  which  was  cheesecloth,  on  the  flag- 
staff and  on  that  day  which  was  sacred  to  the  Juniors.  Perhaps  when  the  Juniors 
become  Seniors  they  can  do  unto  others  as  has  been  done  unto  them. 

Our  class  has  always  been  to  the  front  in  civic  affairs,  having  contributed  liberally 
to  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  we  sincerely  hope  that  as  a  result  the  pupils  in  the 
near  future  may  have  the  benefit  of  a  new  high  school  building  with  every  available 
modern  equipment. 

This  year  it  was  decided  to  have  class  debates  instead  of  plays.  These  debates 
have  brought  out  some  masterpieces  of  eloquence.  However,  two  very  clever  plays 
were  also  staged,  the  first  being  "It  Pays  to  Advertise,"  by  the  Commercial  Club,  and 
the  second,  the  annual  class  play,  "She  Stoops  to  Conquer." 

Our  Senior  year  is  fast  approaching  the  end  and  a  few  more  weeks  will  see  the 
students  gathering  up  the  debris.  It  is  with  some  regret  that  we  drag  these  old  books, 
pencils,  broken  shoe  strings,  cosmetics,  mirrors,  finger  nail  files  and  so  forth  out  of 
our  desks  to  take  home  either  for  the  future  generation  to  use  or  to  store  away  in  the 
attic,  where  they  will  be  further  mutilated  by  the  moths  and  buffalo  bugs.  Above  all 
we  are  going  to  be  able  to  say,  whatever  our  lot  may  be,  that  our  happiest  days  were 
spent  in  Findlay  High  School. 

—MARY  MARKS. 
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>enior 


Off 


cers 


Dorothy  Bright 

Here  is   an   angel   bright ! 
Yes,   she   is  very   "Bright." 

(1)  Freshman  Play,  B.  &  G.  Class  His- 
tory, (2)  Sec.  Junior  Red  Cross,  (3) 
Class  Secretary,  Rhetorical  Commit- 
tee, Decorating  Committee,  Rhetor- 
icals,  B.  &  G.  Reporter,  (4)  Rhetor- 
icals,  Rhetorical  Committee,  Justamere 
Club,  Cheer  Deader,  B.  &  G.  Assistant 
Editor,  Senior  Girls'  Basketball,  Honor 
Class. 

Helen  Van  Voorhis 

Her  wit  is  as  quick  as  a  greyhound's  mouth;  it 
catches. 

(1)  Parkersburg  (W.  Va.)  H.  S.,  (2) 
Girls'  Glee  Club,  (3)  (4)  Rhetoricals, 
Debating  Team,  Justamere  Club,  (4) 
Class  President,  Honor  Class. 


Everett  Crawford 

He's   an   actor  by  instinct. 

Freshman  Quartet,  Class  Basketball,  (2) 
Boys'  Glee  Club,  High  School  Quar- 
tet, Opera,  (3)  Class  Vice-President, 
Color  Committee,  Class  Play,  Opera, 
Class  Basketball,  (3)  (4)  Rhetoricals, 
(4)  Class  Vice-President,  Opera,  Class 
Play,  B.  &  G.  Staff,  Senior  Quartet, 
Athletic  Color  Committee. 


Josephine  Reed — "Jo" 

"Her    stature    is    tall — I    hate    a    dumpy    woman." 

(1)  Freshman  Play,  (2)  Cantata,  (3) 
Rhetoricals,  (4)  Class  Treasurer,  Vice- 
President  Athletic  Association,  Senior 
Girls'  Basketball. 


Evalyn  Byal 

Beauty   costs   her  nothing, 
Her  virtues  are  so  rare. 

(1)  Freshman  Play,  (3)  (4)  Rhetoricals, 
(3)  (4)  Justamere  Club,  (3)  (4)  De- 
bating Team,  (4)  Sec'y.  Senior  Class. 
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Albert  Alge 

He   believes   that   he    was    born,    not    for   himself,   but 
for  the  whole  world. 


Pearl  Allen 

Come  and   trip   it   as  you  go 
On    your    light    fantastic    toe. 

(1)    (2)    (3)   Rawson  High  School,   (4)   F.   H.   S. 


Merle  Allan 

He   is   energetic   and   ambitions. 
(1)    (2)    (3)    Rawson   High   School,    (4)    F.    H.   S. 


Ethel  Bellinger 

She   is   pretty    to    walk    with 
And   witty   to   talk   with. 

(S)    S.   C.   C,   (5)    Justamere  Club. 


Fred  Byal— Freddie 

Hard  work  is  the  surest  road  to  success. 

(1)  (2)  Band,  (2)  Orchestra,  (3)  Class  Basketball, 
(3)  (4)  Basketball  Reserve  Squad,  (3)  (4)  Justa- 
mere Club,    (4)   Rhetoricals,  B.  &  G.   Staff. 


Martha  Brown — Mart 

Mo'desty   often   gains  more  than   pride. 

(1)    (2)    (3)    Dunkirk    (O.)    High    School,    (4)    Senior 
Girls'    Basketball. 


Jesse  Bailey 

(1)     (2)    Arlington    (O.)    High    School,    (3)    Dunkirk 
(O.)   H.  S.,   (4)   F.  H.  S. 


Madille  Baldwin 

Her   patience   and    gentleness    is    power. 
(4)    S.   C.    C. 

Harold  Bryan — Snuppy 

What    is    mind?      No    matter. 
What    is   matter?      Never   mind. 

(3)    Rhetoricals    (3)    (4)    Class   Basketball    (4)    Honor 
Class. 


Ruth  Brown 

She   should   know   what   others   think   of  her. 

(2)  Cantata,  (3)  Rhetoricals,  Arbor  Day  Program, 
Class  Play,  Justamere  Club,  (4)  Sec.  Justamere 
Club,  B.   &  G.   Staff,  Class  Play,  Salutatorian. 
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Edson  Backey — Backee 

Ambition   has   no   rest. 

(1)  Track  Meet,  Freshman  Football  and  Baseball, 
(2)  Football,  Pirates  of  Penzance,  (3)  Football, 
Rhetorical  Committee,  Rhetoricals,  Bulbul,  Bache- 
lor Hall,  (4)  Rhetorical  Committee,  Pays  to  Ad- 
vertise, Mikado,  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  (2)  (3) 
(4)  Orchestra,  President  of  Senior  Commercial 
Club. 

Rema  Evaughn  Burson 

She  is  a   sweet-faced  girl. 

(1)  Mt.  Blanchard  (O.)  H.  S.,  (4)  S.  C.  C,  S.  C.  C. 
Play,    Senior    Girls'    Basketball. 


Leo  Cunningham — Lee 

He   hath   power  that  hath   power  to   use. 

(1)  Lincoln  school  dedication,  (2)  Glee  Club,  Can- 
tata, Opera,  (3)  Opera,  (3)  (4)  Rhetoricals,  (4) 
Rhetorical  Committee,  Justamere  Club,  Opera, 
Class  Play. 

Alice  Connell — Skinny 

Her    very    frowns    are    fairer    far 
Than   smiles   of   other   maidens  are. 

(3)    Opera,   Rhetoricals. 

Paul  Cramer 

He  looks   the   whole   world   in   the   face. 

Sara  Crites 

Her  virtues  all   that's  necessary. 

(3)  Opera,  (4)  S.  C.  C,  S.  C.  C.  Play,  Senior  Girls' 
Basketball. 

Marion  Conaway — Bus 

This  noble  man  is  led   by   woman's  gentle  words. 

(1)  Freshman  Quartet,  (1)  (3)  Class  Basketball,  (2) 
Opera,  Inter-Class  Track  Meet,  (2)  (4)  Varsity 
Basketball,  (3)  Class  President,  Class  Play,  Opera 
(3)  (4)  Rhetoricals,  Justamere  Club,  (4)  Senior 
Play,  Opera,  Senior  Quartet,  Ring  and  Pin  Com- 
mittee,   Honor   Class. 

Ethel  Cusac 

Whence   is   thy   learning? 

Hath    thy   toil    o'er    book    consum'd    midnight    oil? 
(1)     Freshman    Play,     (3)     (4)    Justamere    Club,     (4) 
Honor  Class. 

Lowell  Dorsey 

Sleep,    sleep    that    knows    not    breaking. 

(1)  Class  Football,  (2)  (3)  (4)  Varsity  Football 
Reserves,  (4)  Class  Basketball.  Assistant  Post- 
master   (Overland   Note   Express). 

Alice  Evans 

Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet. 
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Glen  Duttweiler 

His  little  body  lodges  a  mighty  mind. 
(4)   Valedictorian. 

Josephine  Edwards — Jo 

She  was  made  for  the  admiration  of  all. 

Raymond  DeHays — Beefy 

They   cannot    say    ambition   ruined   him. 
(3)    (4)   Varsity  Football,   (3)   Varsity  Basketball. 


Lois  Fennerty 

Words,   words,  mere  words. 

(1)  Freshman  Play,  (2)  B.  &  G.  Staff,  (3)  Decorat- 
ing Committee,  Rhetoricals,  (3)  (4)  Justamere 
Club,    (4)    B.    &   G.    Staff,    Senior   Girls'    Basketball. 


Walter  Elsea — Swede 

Better  late  than  never. 

(2)  2nd  Team  Football,  (3)  Opera,  Boys'  Glee  Club, 
(4)  Football,  S.  C.  C,  (5)  S.  C.  C,  Opera,  Cheer 
Leader. 


Frances  Garber 

Her   art    is    her   power. 

(1)  (2)  Pianist  Orchestra,  (2)  Girls'  Glee  Club,  (3) 
Opera,  (3)  (4)  Art  Editor,  B.  &  G.  (4)  S.  C.  C, 
S.   C.   C.   Play,   Senior  Girls'   Basketball. 


Edwin  Deifenderfer — Eddie 

He   made   a   virtue  of  necessity. 


Edith  Fuller 

Her  content   is   her   best   possession. 

Thomas  Duncan — Tom 

Stu'dious  of  ease  and   fond  of  humble  things. 

(1)  Class  Basketball,  (2)  Reserve  Basketball,  (3) 
Varsity  Basketball,  B.  &  G.  Staff,  Class  Play,  High 
School  Reporter,  Reception  Committee,  (3)  (4) 
Rhetorical  Committee,  Rhetoricals,  (4)  President 
Athletic  Association,  Editor-in-Chief  B.  &  G.,  Cap- 
tain Varsity  Basketball. 


Eunice  Gilbert 

For   she  is  just  the  quiet   kind 
Who^e   natures   never   vary. 
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Alpheus  Elmore — Babe 

Let's   eat,    drink   and  be  merry, 
For  tomorrow  we   die. 

(1)  Freshman  Quartet,  (2)  Opera,  Class  Basketball, 
Glee  Club,  H.  S.  Quartet,  (3)  Chairman  Junior 
Reception  Committee,  Class  Basketball  Team,  (4) 
Varsity  Basketball,  Rhetoricals,  Senior  Quartet, 
Cheer  Leader,  Class  Play,  Senior  Entertainment 
Committee. 


Bessie  Heimhofer 

Seeing  only   what  is  fair, 
Sipping  only  what   is  sweet. 

(1)    Freshman  Play. 


John  Arthur  Edie 

He   should    make    a    model    husband. 
(2)    Cantata,    (3)    (4)    S.    C.    C. 

Gladys  Hamprecht 

God   gave   her   one   face, 
She   made    herself   another. 

(4)    S.   C.    C. 

Hal  Fisher 

He's   a   royal   good  scout. 

(2)  Marathon,  (4)  S.  C.  C,  S.  C.  C.  play,  B.  &.  G. 
Advertising    Committee 

Alice   Hickerson 

Her  good  nature  is  a  sign  of  a  large  and  generous 
soul. 

Ray  Fenstermaker 

His   silence   is   more   eloquent   than    woiMs. 

Grace  Inbody 

Not  much  talk — a  great   sweet   silence. 
(2)    Cantata,    (4)    S.   C.   C,  Opera 

Herman  Gibson — Gibbie 

He  is  never  affected  by  those  eternal  thought  waves 
of    procrastination. 

(4)    Inter    Class    Debate. 

Gertrude  Johnson — Indifferink 

"Independent    now    and    independent    forever." 

(DMandolin  Club,  (2)  Cantata,  "Pirates  of  Pen- 
zance," Girls'  Glee  Club,  (3)  "Bulbul,"  "Bachelor 
Hall,"  Chairman  Rhetorical  Committee,  (1)  (3) 
(4)  Rhetoricals,  (4)  B.  &  G.  Staff,  Senior  Girls' 
Basketball,  (4)  Poster  Committee,  (4)  Senior 
Girls'    Quartet. 
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Harold  Grauel 

He  was   so  good  he  would  pour  rosewater  on  a  toad. 

(3)    Justamere    Club,    Opera,    Class    Play,     (4)     Rhe- 
toricals,   Class  Play. 


Thelma  Hosier 

She   has   an   artillery   of   words. 

(2)    Cantata,    (3)    (4)    Justamere    Club,    (4)    S.    C.    C, 
Opera,    Honor   Class. 


Herbert  Grimes 

When  joy   and   duty   clash 
Let    duty   go    to    smash. 

(4)'  S.    C.    C. 


Beulah  King 

To   call   her  a  king  is  mean 

For   indeed   she   is   quite   a   queen. 


Carl  Gobrecht 

His    constancy    is    the    foundation    of    all    his    virtues. 


Guyla  Kroske 

"A   sweeter   girl   can   ne'er   be   met." 

(1)    (2)   Arlington    (O.)    H.    S.,    (3)    Dunkirk    (O.)    H. 
S.,    (4)    F.    H.    S. 


George  Hards 

What's   he?      I   am   sure   you   know   him   well   enough. 
(4)    S.   C.   C,   S.   C.   C.   Play,   Class  Play. 

Alice  Kistler 

(1)  (2)  Girls'  Glee  Club,  Opera,  Cantata,  (3)  Opera, 
(4)    Senior  Girls'   Quartet. 

Edson  Hosafros 

Speech    is    great,    but   silence    is    greater. 
(1)    (2)    Arlington    (O.)    H.    S.,    (4)    S.    C.   C. 

Cecile  B.  King 

And  oh  !   how  she   could  sing. 

(1)  Girls'  Quartet,  (2)  Girls'  Glee  Club,  (3)  "Bul- 
bul,"  (4)  "Mikado,"  (3)  (4)  Rhetoricals,  (4) 
Justamere  Club,  S.  C.  C,  S.  C.  C.  Play,  Opera, 
Girls'    Quartet. 
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Dale  Hill 

True  to   his  work,  his  word,  and  his   friends. 

Audrey  Leaf 

"The   mildest   manners    and    the    simplest    heart. 
(4)    Honor  Class. 


Richard  Hopper 

Happy   am   I,  from   care   I'm   free, 

Why   aren't   they   all   contented  like  me? 


Ila  Loach 

"She   takes   the   world   to   be   but   as   a   stage. 


Leo  Jaqua 

He    attends    to    the    business    of   other   people,   having 
lost   his  own. 


Irene  Montgomery 

Her    whisperings   are   abroad. 

(3)    Rhetoricals,    (4)    Ring   nd   Pin   Committee,    Honor 
Class. 


Allen  Kestle — Jake 

He  makes  business  a  pleasure  and  pleasure  his 
business. 

(1)  (2)  (3)  Xenia  (O.)  H.  S.,  (4)  Varsity  Basket- 
ball, Rhetoricals,  Class  Play,  Inter  School  Debate, 
Justamere    Club. 


Edna  Moore 

She  can  sing  the  savageness  out  of  a  bear. 

(2)  Opera,  Cantata,  (3)  Opera,  Class  Treasurer, 
Arbor  Day  Program,  Glee  Club,  (4)  Rhetoricals, 
S.    C.    C,   Opera. 

Walter  Kirkbride 

He   whistles   as   he   goes,   for   want    of   thought. 
(4)    S.   C.   C,  S.   C.   C.   Play. 

Lora  Moore 

She   can   play   the   piano   until   its   sore, 
And   still   they   cry,   "We  want   'Moore'." 

(1)  B.  &  G.  Walking  Club,  (3)  Opera,  Cantata, 
Glee  Club,  (4)  Opera,  Arbor  Day  Program,  (5) 
Opera,   (3)    (4)    (5)   Orchestra,   (4)    (5)   S.  C.  C. 
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Dudley  Lea — Dud 

Yon  Dudley  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look. 

(1)    Treasurer   Athletic   Association,    (3)    (4)    Basket- 
ball,   (4)    Football. 

Ruth  Meeker 

"She  has   good  sense,   which   is   the   gift  of   heaven.." 
(4)    Ring  and   Pin   Committee. 


Frank  Long 

"He  has  a  head  and  so  has  a  pin." 

(1)    Marion,    O.,    (2)     (3)    Cincinnati,    O.,    (4)     B.    & 
G.   Staff,   Class  Play. 


Ada  Marvin 

Her    hair    is    auburn, 
Don't  say  it's  red. 

(2)     (3)     (4)    Orchestra,    (4)    Opera. 


Walter  B.  McClelland 

There  is  no  true  orator  who  is  not  a  hero. 
P.   S. — Walter   is   a   true   orator. 

(1)  Arlington  (O.)  H.  S.,  (2)  Boys'  Glee  Club, 
Opera,  Play,  (3)  Rhetorical  Committee,  (3)  (4) 
Rhetoricals,  Justamere  Club,  Debating  Team,  (3) 
Opera,  (4)  B.  &  G.  Staff,  Senior,  Entertainment 
Committee,  H.  S.  Representative  to  the  Chamber 
of  Commerce. 

Marjory  Mann — Marj. 

That    Marjory's   a   ma?d   of   ability 
Is   shown   by   her   mental   agility. 

(3)    Decorating   Committee,    (4)    Honor    Class. 


Roderick  McClure — Rod 

A  man   tfi2t  laughs  must  surely   do   well. 
(2)    Opera,   Glee   Club,    (3)    Rhetoricals,   Opera. 

Mary  Marks 

"She   has   the   face   of   an   angel." 
(3)    Bulbul,   Rhetoricals. 

Malcolm  McFarland — Mac 

It  is  a   great  plague  to   be  too   handsome  a  man. 

(1)  Track  Meet,  Class  Basketball,  (1)  (2)  Band, 
Orchestra,  (3)  Class  Play,  (4)  S.  C.  C,  S.  C.  C. 
Play. 

Pearl  Miller 

"She's  mistress  of   herself,   though   China   fall." 
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Russell  McBride 

His  pleasant  disposition  is  more  precious  than  rubies. 

(1)    Vaughnsville    (O)    H.    S.,    (2)    Arlington    (O.)    H. 
S.,    (3)    Mt.   Blanchard  O.)    H.   S.,    (4)    F.   H.   S. 


Althea  McCleary 

Thy    modesty's    a    candle    to    thy    merit. 

Leslie  Miller 

"For  the  love  of  laughter,  hinder  not  the  humor 
of  his  designs." 

(4)    S.    C.   C.   Play. 

Flossie  Powell 

One   vast   substantial   smile. 
(1)    Freshman   Play,    (2)    Cantata. 

Dwight  Myers 

"None  but   himself  can   be   his   parallel." 
(4)     Mikado. 

Margaret  Priddy 

"Ease    with    dignity." 

(1)  Lincoln  Day  Program,  (2)  Chairman  Junior  Red 
Cross,  (3)  Rhetorical  Committee,  (3)  Reception 
Committee. 

Carl  Moomey 

His   motto   is:    "Rest   first,   and   then   work." 
(4)    S.    C.    C,    S.    C.    C.    Play. 


Elizabeth  Priddy 

"She   would   talk  ; 
Lord,   how   she  talked." 

(1)    B.   &  G.  Reporter,    (3)    (4)    Rhetoricals,    (3)    Class 
Play,    (4)    Class    Play. 


Lawrence   Peschel 

The    world    knows    nothing    of    its    greatest    men. 

(1)  Orchestra,  (4)  Band,  Orchestra,  S.  C.  C,  B.  & 
G.   Staff,   Honor  Class. 

Margaret  Reber 

"As    charming    was    this    pretty    mai'd, 
As   were   the   melodies  she  played." 

(1)  Ellwood  City  (Pa.)  H.  S.,  (2)  Cantata,  (3)  Re- 
ception Committee,  (4)  Decorating  Committee,  (3) 
(4)  Rhetoricals,  (4)  Capt.  Senior  Girls'  Basketball, 
Honor  Class,   Poster  Committee. 
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Philip  Reimund 

"He's  a  clever  young-  student 
Both   witty   and   prudent." 

(1)  Freshman  Play,  (3)  Class  Play,  (3)  (4)  Rhe- 
toricals,  (4)  Class  Play,  Justamere  Club,  Chan- 
man    Decorating   Committee. 


Elsie  Russell 

'Her    ways    are    ways    of   ple^snntnes 


Franklin  Reed 

'He    attains    whatever   he    pursues. 


Vera  Ross 

'Her   eyes  are  filled  with   laughter, 
Her  mouth  is  full  of  words." 

(3)    Rhetoricals. 


Roscoe  Shoupe — Shoupey 

Push  on — keep  moving. 


Ollie  Robinson 

"All   the  hearts  of  men  are  softened 
By  the  pathos  of  her  music." 

(1)  B.  &  G.  Walking  Club,  (2)  Opera,  Girls'  Glee 
Club,  (3)  Program  Committee,  Opera,  Justamere 
Club,   Rhetoricals,    (4)   S.   C.   C. 


Douglas  Shafer 

"He   marched    the    lobby,   twirled  bis    stick. 
The  girls  all  cried,   "He's  quite  the  kick." 


Erma  Swihart 

She   has   two    eyes    so   soft   and    brown 
Take  care 


Victor  Snyder 

As   'tis   ever   common ! 

Men   are   merriest   when   away   from   home. 


Katharyn  Sherrick 

Her   fair  hair   our   hearts   enchained. 
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Rolland  Thompson 

No   really   great   man   ever  thought   himself   so. 

(3)     Class    Play,     (3)     (4)     Rhetorieals,     (4)    debating 
...Team,   Justamere   Club. 


Zella  Sharninghouse 

She    learns    to    live,    and   lives    to    lear 
(3)   Class  Play. 


Ethel  Slatcher 

As    merry    as    the   day    is    long. 
(1)    (2)    (3)    (4)    Orchestra. 


Fay  Severns 

'She    is    wise    to    resolve,    and    patient    to    perform.1 
(2)    Girls'   Glee   Club,    Opera,    (4)    S.    C.   C. 


Vernon  Vandersall 

An    honest   man's   the   noblest   work    of    God. 
(2)    Boys'    Glee    Club,    Opera,    Cantata. 

Grace  Shafer 

"The    wor'd    impossible    is    not    in    her    dictionary." 

(1)    (2)    Brown   Twp.    H.    S..    (41    S.    C.    C,    S.    C.    C. 
Play. 

Ruth  Taylor 

Good   things   often    come    in    small   packages. 


Lena  Stoker 

Modesty   becomes   a   young  lady. 

(1)     (2)    McComb    (O.)    H.    S.,    (3)    Rhetoricals,    (4) 
Rhetorical    Committee. 


Lester  Weinland — Eddie 

Comb  down  his  hair ;   look !   look  !   it  stands   up  right. 

(1)     (2)    McComb    (O.)    II.    S.,    (3)    Rhetoricals,    (3) 
(4)    Football,    (4)    Decorating   Committee. 


Martha  Trout 

Let  the  world  slide. 
(1)    Latin   Play,    (2)    Cheer    Leader. 
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Kenneth   Weaver — Stubby 

His   bark   is    worse   than   his   bite. 

(1)    Class  Basketball   (2.)    Orchestra,  Park  Board;    (4) 
Varsity   Basketball. 


Katharyn  Wells 

Virtue    is    its    own    reward. 
(3)    Rhetoricals. 


Harry  Wise 

He  is   ible  as  his  name  implies, 
Ambitions,   judicious    and    wise. 


Hazel  Wise 

A  word  to  t!ie  "Wise"   is  su....cient. 
(4)   3.  C.  C,  3.  C.  C.  Play. 

Pearl  Williamson 

A   pretty,    witty,   charming,   darling,   she. 

(2)  Girls'  Glee  Club,  Cantata,  Opera,  (4)  Secretary 
S.  C.  C-.  S.  C.  C.  Play,  Class  Play,  B.  &  G. 
Asst.  Editor,  Valedictorian  for  Commercial  De- 
partment. 

Kathryn  Wisely — Kate 

Laugh    and    grow    fat. 

(1)  B.  &  G.  Walking  Club.  (2)  Girls'  Glee  Club, 
Opera,   Cantata,    (4)    Cheer  Leader,   Class   Play. 

Robert  Yost 

11-    knows    what    is    what. 


Margaret  Weissling 

I    care    'or   nobo'dv,   no   not   T, 
If   no   one   cares    for   me. 


Vern  Zay 

Although    the   last,    not   least. 
(3)    Opera,    (4)    S.   C.   C,   Band. 

Francis  Weist 

She   who  is   good   is   always   lovable. 
(2)    (3)    Opera. 
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St.    Louis,   Mo.,   October    13,    1939. 
Hon.  Thomas  I.  Duncan, 

Chief  Justice  Supreme  Court, 
Washington,   D.    C. 

Dear  Sir: — I  was  very  glad  to  receive  your  letter  today  and  will  try  to  answer  it  as  best  I  can. 
You  inquired  concerning  the  whereabouts  of  our  class  of  Findlay  High  School,  1920.  Through  my  posi- 
tion as  campaign  director  for  Senator  Walter  B.  McClellan'd,  Democratic  nominee  for  President,  I  have 
been  able  to  see  most  of  the  class. 

I  was  in  New  York  recently  and  upon  entering  the  dining  room  of  the  Hotel  Astor,  M.  B.  Conaway, 
the  proprietor,  stepped  up  and  shook  hands.  We  had  a  little  chat  and  he  informed  me  that  Leslie  Miller 
as  head  waiter,  Miss  Flossie  Powell  and  Miss  Alice  Kistler  as  waiters,  and  Monsieur  Edwin  Diefen- 
derfer,  the  French  chef,  were  in  his  employ.  That  evening  Mr.  Conaway  and  I  went  to  the  New  York 
Hippodrome  where  we  witnessd  a  varied  but  excellent  program.  "Prof.  Raymond  DeHayes,  the  'Secon'd 
Samson',"  as  the  program  read,  gave  some  feats  of  strength.  Next  appeared  Signor  Douglas  Shafer  and 
Senoritn  Elizabeth  Priddy  in  one  of  the  latest  dances  entitled  the  "Shimmee".  Edison  Backey,  the 
celebrated  saxophone  soloist,  accompanied   by   Miss   I. aura   Moore,  gave  seme  pleasing  selections. 

The  next  morning  when  I  visited  Columbia  University,  T  met  Dr.  Glen  Duttweiler,  the  President ; 
Prof.  H.  Grauel,  head  of  the  Latin  department,  and  the  famous  basketball  coach,  A.  Elmore,  who  was 
All-American  guaiM  at  one  time.  Mr.  Elmore  and  his  wife,  formerly  Miss  Marjory  Mann,  now  reside 
in   New  York. 

At  the  Polo  grounds  that  afternoon  the  New  York  Giants  defeated  Chicago.  Herbert  Grimes  and 
Harry  Wise  formed  the  battery  for  New  York  and  Vern  Zay  and   Robert   Yost   for  the  latter. 

The  opera,  "Mikado,"  now  playing  at  the  Metropolitan  Theatre,  is  one  of  the  biggest  successes  in 
years  along  this  line.  The  greatest  number  of  stag  stars  ever  gathered  together  are  in  this  opera. 
Among  these  star  performers  are  Everett  Crawford,  Walter  Elsea,  and  the  Misses  Edna  Moore,  Gertrude 
Johnson,   Cecil   King,   Ollie  Robinson,  Ha  Loach,  Pearl   Miller  and  Ada  Marvin. 

I  was  called  to  Cleveland  the  next  day  to  make  some  arrangements  for  speeches  made  by  Secretary  of 
State,  Leo  V.  Cunningham,  Senator  Rollan'd  Thompson,  Miss  Evelyn  Byal,  Mayoress  of  Cleveland,  and 
Congresswoman  Lois  Fennerty.  The  speakers  were  enthusiastically  received  by  the  audience.  State- 
ments made  later  by  these  orators  showed  that  their  success  was  due  in  a  large  measure  to  the  fine 
instruction   in    Effective   Speaking   given  by   Miss   Louise   Baker   in    1920. 

At  the  theatre  where  these  speeches  were  held  T  met  Miss  Dorothy  Bright,  who  is  managing  the 
show  entitled  "The  Morning  After  the  Night  Before."  Miss  Bright  gained  her  wide  experience  along 
this  line  when  she  directed  the  rhetorical  committees  in  old  F.  H.  S.  Some  of  the  members  of  the  com- 
pany are  the  Misses  Martha  Brown,  Rema  Burson,  Madelle  Baldwin,  Eunice  Gilbert,  Erma  Swihart, 
Grace  Shafer  and  George  Hards,  Dale  Hill,  and  Walter  Kirkbride.  This  show  is  making  a  hit  wherever 
it  is  given 

An  excellent  motion  picture  show  was  also  being  given  that  week  entitled  "The  Mystery  of  the  Lost 
Thought".  Miss  Alice  Connell  as  the  vamp,  Pearl  Williamson  as  the  heroine,  Allen  Kestle  as  the  hero, 
an'd   Dwight  Myers  as  the  villain,  played  difficult  parts  with  astonishing  ease  and   grace. 

As  usual  I  was  called  away  about  this  time,  but  I  decided  to  stop  off  at  the  City  of  Findlay.  The 
old  burg  now  has  a  population  of  nearly  fifty  thousand.  In  this  limited  time  and  space  I  will  give  you  a 
brief   outline  of  some   of  the   citizens. 

Mr.  K.  R.  Weaver,  Vice-President  of  the  Ohio  Oil  Co.,  and  his  wife,  formerly  Miss  Irene  Mont- 
gomery, still  reside  in  the  good  old  town.  With  the  same  company  Malcolm  McFarland  is  Treasurer, 
Jesse  Bailey,  Superintendent,  and  Miss  Sara  Crites  is  private  secretary  to  Mr.  Weaver.  Carl  Gobrecht, 
Merle  Allen,  Edson  Hosafros,  Miss  Alice  Hickerson,  Alethea  McCleary,  and  Hazel  Wise  also  occupy 
positions   of  importance. 

Postmistress  Ruth  Brown,  Councilwoman  Thelma  Hosier,  an'd  Mayoress  Audrey  Leaf  are  influential 
citizenettes. 

Some  of  Findlay's  large  concerns  are  owned  or  managed  by  our  former  classmates.  Albert  Alge, 
president  of  the  Alge  Construction  Co. ;  Ray  Fenstermaker,  superintendent  of  the  American  Mask  Co., 
Hal  Fisher,  manager  of  the  grocery  department  of  the  C.  F.  Jackson  Co.,  and  Carl  Moomey,  of  the 
Moomey   Drug   Co.,  are  all  bringing  credit  to  the  class. 

Frank   Long   and   Victor    Snyder   are   operating   rival    shoe    stores,    while    Leo   Jaqua,    of   the   United 
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Knitwear    Co.,    and   Miss    Beulah    King,    of   the    Ladies'    Furnishing   Store,    vie   with    each    other    for   trade. 
Competition  is  the  life  of  business  you  know. 

The  Reverend  Vernon  Vandersall  is  conducting  revival  meetings  on  Broadway  (Findlay,  Ohio).  Paul 
Cramer  is  lea'ding  the  singing,  assisted  by  many  volunteers,  including  the  following:  Pearl  Allen,  Kath- 
aryn  Sherrick,  Ruth  Taylor,  Guyla  Kroske,  Grace  Inbody  and  Russell  McBride.  Through  the  wonderful 
eloquence  of  Rev.  Vandersall,  many  people  are  hitting  the  trail  every  night  and  great  success  is  assured 
the  meeting. 

Lawrence  Peschel  is  at  present  the  editor  of  the  Morning  Republican.  On  the  same  paper  Miss 
Margaret  Weissling  edits  the  "Home  Econimics"  column  ;  Miss  Vera  Ross,  under  the  pen  name  of  "Ima 
Peach,"  has  the   Beauty   Hints  department,  and  Miss  Ruth  Meeker  the  society  section. 

There  are  a  number  of  the  old  class  on  the  present  high  school  faculty.  Miss  Ethel  Cusac  as  prin- 
cipal, has  perfect  order  at  all  times.  Miss  Bessie  Heimhofer  in  French  an'd  Miss  Edith  Fuller  in 
Spanish,  are  teaching  Juniors  and  Seniors  how  to  "parlez"  and  "hablar".  Miss  Ethel  Bellinger  has  the 
Literature  Department  and  Frances  Weist  the  Domestic  Science.  Zella  Sharninghouse  as  instructoress 
in  Cicero  and  Vergil  has  sanctioned  the  use  of  "ponies"  and  her  classes  are  crowded  to  capacity.  Pro- 
fessoress  Alice  Evans  is  trying  to  teach  thick-skulled  Juniors  that   H20  is  water. 

Dudley  Lea  is  president  of  the  Self-Lifting  Piano  Truck  Co.,  a  growing  concern  employing  nearly 
one  thousand  men.  Mr.  Lea  married  Miss  Mary  Marks  a  few  years  ago.  Harold  Bryan  is  General 
Manager  of  the  same  company. 

The  Misses  Martha  Trout,  Fae  Severns,  Lena  Stoker  and  Elsie  Russell  are  operating  the  Viola 
Beauty   Parlors.     If  we  judge  by  past  indications  the  business  of  this  establishment   should  be  flourishing. 

Miss  Helen  Van  Voorhis  is  the  president  of  a  very  aristocratic  girls'  finishing  school  located  in  the 
suburbs  of  McComb.  At  the  same  school  Miss  Katherine  Wells  teaches  Domestic  Silence  and  Miss 
Margaret  Priddy  has  classes  in  "Dignity  and  Correct  Social  Manners."  Miss  Margaret  Reber  instructs 
the  Psychology  classes  while  Miss  Josephine  Reed  holds  the  important  position  of  Disciplinarian.  I  al- 
ways knew  that  Joe  was  pretty  good  at  that  stuff. 

On  the  train  going  to  Chicago  I  met  Richard  Hopper  and  Lester  Weinland,  two  of  the  best  traveling 
salesmen  in  the  country.  Both  are  receiving  immense  salaries.  They  became  proficient  in  this  work 
at  an  early  age  when  they  "traveled"  between   McComb  and   Findlay   in  going  to   and   from   school. 

In  the  Windy  City  I  met  Dr.  Herman  Gibson,  who  is  considered  one  of  the  best  dentists  in  the 
middle  west.     I   wonder  if  Herman  draws  the  patients  by  his  wonderful  gift   o'  gab. 

Roscoe   Shoupe   is   the   president  of   the   Postal   Telegraph   Co.,    with  his   o....ce  in   Chicago. 

Philip  Reimund  has  succeeded  Willie  Hoppe  as  the  champion  billiard  artist  of  the  world.  Franklin 
Reed  is  at  present  operating  the  motion  picture  machine  at  the  Lyric  Theatre.  Miss  Josephine  Edwards 
and  Miss  Gladys  Hamprecht  are  starring  in  Mack  Sennett  Comedies.  Their  pictures  have  scored  a  hit 
wherever  shown. 

In  St.  Louis  I  stopped  off  at  the  Hotel  Statler,  of  which  Arthur  Edie  is  the  manager.  At  the  same 
hotel  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roderick  McClure,  who  are  touring  the  country  in  the  interests  of  the  Anti- 
Chewing  Gum  Association.  Mrs.  McClure  will  be  remembered  as  Miss  Katherine  Wisely  before  her  mar- 
riage. Ju'dge  Lowell  JDorsey  and  his  wife  (nee  Ethel  Slatcher)  are  attending  the  convention  of  the 
Xational   Bar  Association  now  being  held  in  St.   Louis. 

One  of  the  brightest  careers  of  the  entire  class  is  that  of  Miss  Frances  Garber,  who  is  cartoon 
editor  on  the  St.   Louis  Globe-Democrat. 

Well,  I  believe  that  I  have  included  every  one  in  this  piece  of  modern  history  and  will  close,  wish- 
ing all  the  best  luck  in  the  future. 

/  Yours   sincerely, 

FRED   R.   BYAL. 


JUNIOR-SENIOR  RECEPTION 

On  the  evening  of  May  21,  1920,  the  Junior  and  Senior  classes  of  Findlay  High  School  gathered  in 
the  beautiful  decorated  rooms  of  the  K.  of  P.  No.  85  Lodge  for  the  biggest  and  brightest  social  event  of  the 
season.  After  the  program  which  follows,  games  an'd  dancing  were  enjoyed  until  midnight,  when  every- 
one found  their  weary  way  homeward  with  thoughts  never  to  be  forgotten  of  the  fine  reception  given  by 
the   Class  of  '21  to  the   Class  of  '20. 

Address   of   Welcome Junior   President 

Response    to    Welcome Senior    President 

Talk  by  Mr.   Buess. 

Saxophone  and   Vocal   Numbers Ed    Backey 

Speech   of   Evening Mr.    Guy    Miller 

Piano  Solo Helen  Weikel 

Remarks D.    S.     Finton 
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Honor  Class 


The  fourteen,  who  make  up  this  picture  have  won  this  place  of  distinction 
because  of  the  splendid  work  which  they  have  done.  This  page  is  dedicated 
to  the  boys  and  girls  of  the  class  who  have  attained  a  standard  of  ninety  per 
cent  or  above  in  their  work,  which  entitles  them  to  this  recognition. 

We  look  to  the  group  with  pride  for  they  have  been  specially  selected 
from  a  class  large  in  numbers,  and  one  that  has  averaged  well.  It  is  an  envi- 
able position,  therefore,  to  be  found  among  this  company.  We  congratulate 
them  on  their  attainments  and  shall  follow  them  with  interest  as  they  work 
on  toward  higher  goals. 

To  graduate  with  credit  is  worth  while  ;  but  it  is  a  great  honor  to  be 
classed  with  those  whose  rank  in  scholarship  demands  this  distinction.  Of 
those  to  be  graduated  with  honorable  mention  Glen  Duttweiler  and  Ruth 
Brown  have  the  highest  averages  in  the  classical  course,  and  in  the  com- 
mercial department  Pearl  Williamson  ranks  first.  The  others  deserving 
mention  are :  Audrey  Leaf,  Marjory  Mann,  Dorothy  Bright,  Thelma  Hosier, 
Helen  Van  Voorhis,  Ethel  Cusac,  Margaret  Reber  and  Irene  Montgomery, 
Harold  Bryan,  Marion  Conaway  and  Lawrence  Peschel. 

These  reflect  special  credit  upon  the  organization  and  faculty  of  the 
school ;  and  tho'  we  have  not  all  been  able  to  attain  this  high  standard,  yet 
we  are  proud  to  be  members  of  a  class  which   can  make  such  a  showing. 

—THE  EDITOR. 
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Seniors  As  They  Are   and  Will  Be 


NAME 

Albert   Alge   ._ 

Merle   Allen   1 

Pearl  Allen  

Martha  Brown  

Kuth  Brown  

rlarold    Bryan 

Jtvalyn  Byal  

Dorothy    Bright    _ .... 

Fred  Byal  ._ 

Kema    Burson    ._ _ 

Lthel   Bellinger  , 

Madelle    Baldwin    

Edson  Backey 

Jesse  Bailey  

Marion    Conaway   

Alice  Connell  ._ 

t-verett   Crawford  

Leo    Cunningham   

Lthel   Cusac 

.Paul    Cramer   

bara  Crites  

Glen   Duttweiler   

Tom   Duncan  ._ 

Ldwin  Deferiderfer  

Lowell    JJorsey    ._ 

Raymond    DeHays    

Alice  Evans   ._ 

Walter  Elsea  

Arthur  Edie  

Alpheus    Elmore   

Josephine    Edwards    

Lois   Fennerty  ._ 

Edith    Fuller    

Ray   Fenstermaker   

Hal  Fisher  ._ 

Harold  Grauel  ._ 

Herman    Gibson    

Eunice  Gilbert  ._ 

Herbert    Grimes    

Frances    Garber    

Carl   Gobrecht  

Gladys   Hamprecht  

Bessie  Heimhofer  

Richard   Hopper   

Thelma    Hosier   

George  Hards  

Edson    Hosafros    

Alice   Hickerson   

Dale    Hill    

Grace    Inbody   

Gertrude  Johnson  

Leo   Jaqua    

Allen    Kestle    

Alice    Kistler   ._ 

Beulah    King  

Walter  Kirkbride   

Guyla    Kroske   

Cecile   King   

Ila   Loach   _ 

Audrey  Leaf  

Dudley   Lea  

Frank  Long  

Mary    Marks    

Marjory    Mann    

Ruth   Meeker  

Irene  Montgomery 

Dwight    Myers 

Pearl  Miller  

Carl  Moomey  

Edna  Moore  

Cora   Moore  

Leslie    Miller    

Ada   Marvin  

Russell   McBride  

Althea    McCleary    

Walter  McClellan'd  

Malcolm    McFarland    

Roderic    McClure   

Flossie  Powell  ._ 

Elizabeth    Priddy    

Margaret    Priddy    

Lawrence    Peschel    

Margaret    Reber    


NOTED  FOR 


S's     ::. 

Twins 

Good   guard   

Salutatorian 

Lgg-shaped  head  

Pretty    

Betting    

Dates 

History    Star   

Curls    

Blonde  : 

Bowlegs     _ 

Woman    hater    

Hootenanies   ; 

Innocence 

Cocoa  

Beauty  

Hair   

Doris    

Eyes  

V  ale'dictorian   

Good  nature  

Wind    

Sleepy    

Drumsticks     ._ 

Silence  

Xoise   

Youthfulness    

Ja-da    _ 

Eyes    and   hands 

Poetry    

Bobbed  hair  

Sunday   P.    M.    rampage 

Speed  

Sweetness   _ 

Hallelujah     

Powerful    voice    

Complexion     _ 

Drawing    

Football     _ 

Style     _ ,. 

Previous  preparation  

Mustache    (invisible)    

;Dimples    

Fascination  for   the   ladies... . 

Blushes    _ 

6th  period  lunch 

Miss   Hill's  pet 

Red  hair   

Hair-do-ups    ._ 

Roguish  eyes  

Aggressive  recitations  

Mumps  _ 

Wiggle     

Theatrical   stuff  

Flirtations     

Voice   

Tell   Me"    

Stride  

Tiny   mouth    

Original   slang  

Feet    

'Normous  puffs 

Vergil   recitations   

Horse  racing 

Original    (?)    oil    can   stoiy.. 

Golden   hair   

Powell    

Warbling     

Faithfulness    

"It   Pays   to   Advertise" 

Musical    

Divine   figure   

Cake     - 

Oratory 

Handsome  

Faithfulness 

Looks     

Perpetual    motion   

Vampish  ways  

Business  ability  

Pretty   hands   


PROBABLE  FATE 


Al  Jolson 
j  Scholar 
I  Prima   donna 
Champion   girl   athlete 
Ziegfield   Follies 
Football  star 
Theda   Bara 
Hard  guy 
Mormon 

Reformer    (radical) 
Mrs.   Bargar 
Mary   Pickford 
Mortimer  Ticket   Agent 
Five  Wives 
Beanery 
Laundress 
Don  Quixote 
Cosmetician 
Bebe  Daniels 

Property   man   "linger   Longer" 
Salvation   Army 
Bughouse 
Nazimovus 
Jess   Willard 
Billy  Sunday 
Vernon   Castle 
Mrs.   Pankhurst 
Henpecke'd  husband 
Ancient  Mariner 
Star  hick,   Blufifton,   Ind. 
Woolworth's   prize   clerk 
Proprietress   of  city  dump 
Model — hair   ads 
President   of   U.   S. 
Champion   world  typist 
Bolshevik 

Republican  senator 
Mrs.   Astor 
Saloon    keeper 
Pres.   of   Plumbers'  Union 
Debater 

Farmers'    better   half 
Janitress    of    F.    H.    S. 
Capt.  of  the  Titanic 
Apple   woman 
Wally  Reid 
Tallest  citizen 
Authoress   of  note 
Chauffeur 
Somebody's    wife 
School  teacher 
Woman   hater 
Umbrella  mender 
Queen   of   Waikiki 
Nun 

Rag  man 

Wild    woman — Ringling    Bros. 
Cabaret   dancer 
Mrs.  Poohbah 
Mrs.   Tom  Thumb 
Milk  man 
Mortimer's   mayor 
Milk   maid 

Milliner    at    Woolworth 
Holy  Rollers'   star  member 
Mrs.   Stubby 
Author   and   boozer 
Alack   Sennet's   beauties 
Marry  English  Title 
Caretaker  deaf  and  dumb   asylum 
'"rs.    B.   V.    DeHays,  hick. 
Blower    for   town    blacksmith 
Whistle   for   Edison   record 
Shimmee  dancer 
Barrell's   successor 
ForM  agent 
Arrow  collar  model 
President  Bachelors'   Club 
Contortionist 
Edna   Moore's   assistant 
Mrs.    Cunningham 
President  of   Sugar  Trust 
Schumann-Heink 
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NAME 

Josephine   Reed 

Vera    Ross    

Philip    Reimund    

Franklin  Reed   

Ollie   Robinson   

Elsie  Russel  

Lena  Stoker  

Ethel  Slatcher  

Victor   Snyder   

Zella    Scharninghouse 

Erma   Swihart   .: 

Grace   Shafer  

Kathryn    Sherrick    .... 

Fae    Severns    

Roscoe    Shoupe   

Rolland  Thompson  .... 

Douglas  Shafer  

Martha    Trout 

Ruth  Taylor  

Helen  Van  Voorliis 

Vernon  Vandersall  

Kathryn    Wisely    

Margaret   Weissling  .. 

Kathryn    Wells   

Francis   Weist   

Lester    Weinland    

Kenneth  Weaver  

Hazel    Wise    

Pearl   Williamson 

Robert  Yost 

Vern   Zay    


NOTED  FOR 


Good  sport 

Hair   

Perfume     

Flivver     

Giggle    

Pleasing  grin  

Hard  labor 

Grace   

Effective    (?)    speech 

Conscientiousness   

Eyes 

Blue    mi'ddy    

"I    don't    know"Civics.. 

Eyebrows    

Bluff  

Debate  

Squint    

Beauty  .„ 

Meekness     

Lotsa   noise   

Sincerity    

Faker  

Psychology  star  

Lee's    favorite    

Disposition    

Football     

Basketball  

Priscilla      

Good  looks  

Waddle    

Lack   of  sense 


PROBABLE  FATE 


Poultry    specialist 

Leader    of    "smart    set" 

Latin  professor 

Veterinary   surgeon 

A  '  good  wife  to   Carp. 

Successor  to   Norma   T. 

Tramp 

Missionary    to    England 

Minister 

Demonstrator    for    Wrigley's 

Baby   hippo — only   one   in   existence 

Inventor    of   "Turpi"    pat.    medicine 

Acrobatic   stunter 

Executioner 

Principal  of   F.   H.   S. 

Cigarette   fiend 

Prof,   of  Domestic  Science 

Girl   on   magazine   covers 

Red   agitator 

Strong  man   and  acrobat 

Future  owner  of   Brunswick 

Grass  widow 

Explorer 

Ziegfield   leadlight 

Modiste 

Strong  woman  suffrage  advocate 

Atlas,  hold  up  the  world 

Manager  Riverside  bathing  beach 

Prize  inmate  Tole'do  hospital 

Ambassador  to  Japan 

Doug.   Fairbanks 


RESPONSE   TO    JUNIOR    PRESIDENT'S    WELCOME,    JUNIOR-SENIOR    RECEPTION, 

MAY   21,    1920 


Mr.    President  and  Juniors, 
Teachers   of   our   Alma    Mater, 
Fellow   Classmates,   loyal   Seniors, 
Listen  to   this   ode   of  parting. 
Four   long  years  have   seen   our  labors, 
Four  long  years   we've  toiled  together 
From   the   dawn,    whose    rosy    fingers 
Beckoned  us  to  early  efforts, 
Till    the   evening's   lengthening  shadows 
Told  us  that  our  work  was  ended. 
Though  the  years  were  always  busy, 
Loath  we  are  to  have  them  endc'd. 
Loath  we  are,  O   worthy   teachers, 
To  depart  from  your  instruction, 
Loath  we  are,  O  fellow  students, 
Now  to  say  goodby  and  leave  you. 
Though    our   classes    have    been    rivals, 


We  have  known  the  bond  of  friendship, 

And  this  evening  we  are   gathered, 

At  your  kindly  invitation, 

To  express  in  word  and  doings 

Our  true  feelings   toward  each   other. 

And    we   thank   you,   worthy   Juniors, 

For  this   kind   farewell   reception. 

When,  as   Seniors,   in  the   future, 

You  shall   mount   our  place  of  honor, 

May  you  find  it  just  as  pleasant, 

Bright    with   triumph   and   achievement, 

Glad   with   many   a   worthy   friendship ; 

May   you   say    when   it   is   over, 

May    you   say   as   we  are   saying, 

"It  is   well  that   we   have   studied, 

It   is    well   that   we   have   known    thee, 

O  our  gracious  Alma   Mater." 

By  HELEN  VAN  VOORHIS,   Senior  President. 
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History  of  Junior  Class 


A  stranger  was  walking  through  the  main  hall  of  Findlay  High  School  on  a  beautiful  Friday  after- 
noon in  February.  Suddenly  it  seemed  as  if  the  very  walls  of  the  building  would  be  burst  asunder.  A 
tremedous  roar  made   itself  heard,  and  then,   faintly  at   first,   but   swelling  to   a   rolling  chorus — 

"Juniors   rah  !   Juniors   rah  ! 
Rah!   Rah!   Juniors! 

A  smiling  teacher  appeared  around  a  corner.  ' 

"What's   up?"   demanded   the   stranger. 

"The  Juniors.     They've  just  done  something  good.      They've  beaten  the   Seniors  again." 

****** 
"They've  just  done  something!" 

How  characteristic  of  our  class !  We've  been  "doing  things"  ever  since  we  entered  Findlay  High 
School,  and  intend  to  keep  right  on. 

How  far  away  it  seems,  that  red-letter  day  in  the  annals  of  old  F.  H.  S.,  when  the  Class  of  1921, 
two  hundred  strong,  first  became  a  part  of  this  venerable  institution.  We  marched  to  school  that  day 
with  fear  and  trembling  in  our  hearts,   for  we  were  going  to  pass  one  of  the  mile-stones  in  our  lives. 

Unfortunately,  our  class  was  divided,  one  hundred  in  the  Lincoln  School,  an'd  one  hundred  in  the 
Washington.  But  perhaps  it  was  a  good  thing  for  someone  that  we  were  separated,  for  we  accomplished 
seeming  miracles  even   divided  as  we  were.     What   would  we  have  done  altogether! 

Our  country  was  right  in  the  thick  of  the  war,  that  fall  of  1917,  and  we  early  decided  that,  if  we 
were  to  help  her  very  much,  we  must  organize.  Accordingly,  at  the  Lincoln  we  formed  a  compact  class 
organization,  elected  officers,  an'd  proceeded  to  do  our  best.  (And  it  was  some  best!)  At  the  Wash- 
ington we  formed  two  literary  societies,  and  whenever  a  campaign  came  along,  one  was  pitted  against 
the  other  in  intense  rivalry  to  see  which  would  reach  the  goal  first.  Both  schools  went  over  the  top 
always. 

That  year  the  Lincoln  High  School  had  no  music,  so  our  class  "got  busy"  and  as  a  result  there 
stands  today  at  the  front  of  the  Lincoln  assembly  room  a  piano  bearing  a  silver  plate  upon  which  is 
inscribed:   "Presented   to  the  Lincoln   High   School  by   the  Class  of   1921." 

We  gave  a  social  at  which  the  members  of  the  class  appeared  in  four  little  plays,  including  a  minstrel 
show.     Part  of  the  proceeds  went  to  buy  a  stage. 

The  members  of  our  class  at  the  Washington  School  were  not  to  be  outdone  by  their  Lincoln 
friends,  so  they  presented  a  play,  "The  Country  Minister,"  in  the  Central  High  School  auditorium,  an'd 
received   much   well-deserved   praise   for  their  work. 
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The  high  school  football  team  was  badly  in  need  of  half-backs.  We  sent  into  the  breach  two  of  our 
number,  George  Williams  and  Wilbur  Rhinehart,  who  saved  the  day  for  the  school. 

'    Outside   of   a    matter   of   buying    some    four    Liberty    Bonds,    supplying    orators    for    the    Thrift-Stamp 
campaign,  and  money  for  the  Junior  Red  Cross,  the  rest  of  the  year  passed  quietly. 

The  next  year  saw  us  subjected  for  the  first  time  to  the  terrible  scrutiny  of  Mr.  Finton's  piercing 
eye,  and  intro'duced  us  to  the  mysteries  of  the  United  States  Mail  (as  carried  on  in  F.  H.  S.)  At  last 
we  felt  like  full-fledged  members  of  Mr.  Finton's  large  and  thriving  family.  We  struggled  along  man- 
fully, trying  to  discover  why  Caesar  couldn't  have  waited  until  we  came  before  he  built  his  bridge.  And 
why,  if  x  equals  a  cow,  and  y  equals  grass,  does  the  square  on  the  hypotenuse  equal  the  area  of  the 
circle,  or  only  the  length  of  the  transversal  cutting  a  tangent  to   a   cube?      (A   Sophomore's  nightmare.) 

During  the  year,  every  one  was  saddened  by  the  loss  of  Herbert  Swartz,  who  was  one  of  the  best 
liked  of  our  classmates.  The  whole  school  felt  sincerely  sorry  that  a  life  so  promising  should  be  so 
cruelly  and  su'ddenly  terminated. 

This  year  has  been  the  best  of  all,  and  we  have  tried  to  be  the  jolliest  of  jolly  Juniors,  friends  of 
had  the  pleasant  experiences  of  all  Juniors  in  observing  the  blunders   of  the   Sophomores. 

This  year  has  been  the  best  of  all,  and  w  have  tried  to  be  the  jolliest  of  jolly  Juniors,  friends  of 
everybody  except  on  class  days,  when  we  felt  it  to  be  our  bounden  duty  to  defend  the  honor  of  our  class. 
We  presented  the  Christmas  rhetoricals,  but  were  not  given  a  chance  to  put  on  spring  rhetoricals  because 
of  the  inter-class   debates,   which   I   dare   not   fail   to   mention. 

Dfd  we  not  humble  the  mighty  Seniors  on  three  occasions  out  of  four,  and  so  win  the  right  to  dis- 
play our  class  colors  on  the  debte  banner,  right  up  above  the  assembly  room  blackboard?  This  is  the 
outstanding   achievement   of  the  Junior   Class. 

We  Juniors  claim  to  be  nothing  if  we  are  not  fair-minded,  and  we  think  that  the  Senior  and  Sopho- 
more classes  this  year  are  perhaps  deserving  of  the  most  unstinted  praise,  but  we  reserve  the  right  to 
consider  our  class  the  best  that  ever  went  through  F.  H.  S.  Soon  we  shall  be  Seniors,  and  shall  earnestly 
endeavor  to  be  in  the  school  all  that  a  Senior  Class  should  be,  and  to  raise,  if  possible,  the  high  standard 
of  fair  play  and  co-operation   which  has   guide'd   our  school   through   so  successful   a  year. 

—J.   A.   B.   '21. 
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Sophomore  Class  History 


The  sun  arose  with  a  sleepy  brilliance.  Stifling  a  yawn,  he  cautiously  looked  over 
the  horizon.  Seeing  that  there  were  no  clouds  to  obstruct  his  right  of  way,  he  started 
forth  on  his  daily  journey  across  the  sky.  "Today  is  the  first  day  of  school,"  thought 
he.  "I  shall  make  up  for  the  gloom  in  the  children's  hearts  by  shining  as  brightly  as 
possible."     And   he  "governed   himself  accordingly." 

The  Sophomore  Sons  and  Daughters  had  no  such  charitable  outlook  on  life, 
however.  This  was  the  day  when  they  must  suffer  in  silence  the  jeers  of  the  "upper 
classmen."  They  had  so  far  escaped  this  necessary  humiliation,  for  during  their 
verdant  Freshman  year  they  had  come,  had  seen,  and  had  conquered,  and  had  hence- 
forth and  forever  more  been  lords  of  all  they  surveyed.  But  this  year!  Oh!  unpleasant 
thoughts — vanish ! 

The  realization  was  as  unpromising  as  the  anticipation.  After  enduring  the 
contemptuous  glances  of  the  learned  of  the  land,  all  the  Sophs  were  seated  in  the 
awesome  confines  of  the  Assembly  Room.  Mr.  Finton  made  endless  speeches,  interm- 
inable assignments  to  classes,  in  which  he  made  frequent  explanations  "for  the  benefit 
of  those  who  are  in  the  school  for  the  first  time."  Oh!  death!  where  is  thy  sting! 
Even  the  faculty  seemed  to  think  there  was  no  limit  to  Sophomore  endurance.  At  last 
the   seemingly  endless   morning  was   over. 

After  this  first  wearisome  and  nerve-racking  morning  had  come  to  a  disagreeable 
end,  the  feeling  of  insignificance  was  somewhat  lessened.  Nevertheless  the  Sopho- 
mores were  ever  reminded  that  they  have  a  long  way  to  navigate  on  the  tempestuous 
sea  of  learning  before  they  come  safely  in  calm  waters  on  board  the  good  Senior-ship. 

The  members  of  this  abused  class,  however,  were  not  to  be  thus  lightly  cast  aside. 
"Truth  crushed  to  earth  will  rise  again." 

For  the  first  time  in  the  annals  of  Findlay  High  School,  the  Sophomores  were 
given  the  privilege  of  having  a  part  in  the  selection  of  morning  exercises. 

When  the  Army  Essay  Contest  opened,  the  incredibilissimus  parvus  class  re- 
sponded nobly.  Indeed,  one  out  of  our  midst,  Jack  Betts,  carried  off  the  highest 
honor  of  all  by  getting  his  Essay  sent  to. Toledo. 

Late  in  the  year  a  Literary  Club  was  organized.  Talent  along  literary  lines  was 
shown  in  the  original  "master-pieces." 

In  the  Opera,  Mikado,  two  of  the  principals,  Ruthanna  Davis  and  Gladys  Needles, 
were  of  our  illustrious  class.     Their  ability   as  prima-donnas  was  unquestionable. 

During  the  Red  Cross  Drive,  the  Sophomores  surpassed  the  higher  classes,  despite 
Mr.  Finton's  dark  predictions  to  the  contrary. 

Gentle  readers,  do  not  think  we  are  ignominiously  and  vaingloriously  "bragging," 
but  we  wish  to  impress  upon  the  minds  of  those  who  maybe"  doubtful  about  trTe~"irri- 
portance  of  our  class  that  we  are  not  to  be  lightly  considered. 

We  now  leave  our  place  of  honor  (?)  as  the  youngest  and  accordingly  most 
beloved  one  of  the  family  to  the  Freshies  with  all  good  wishes  for  their  success. 

—BY  RUTH   RISSER. 
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History  of  the  Washington  Class  190,3 


One  fine  Monday  morning  in  September,  a  jolly  bunch  of  knowledge  seekers  gathered  in  the  assem- 
bly room  of  the  Washington  High  School.  The  teachers  wondered  why  the  boys'  shoes  shone  like  mir- 
rors and  the  girls'  dresses  looked  like  pieces  of  the  rainbow.  The  only  scientific  reason  Miss  Jacobs  could 
conceive  was  that  we  were  Freshmen.  Yes,  we  were  taunted  by  our  fathers  and  mothers,  uncles  and 
aunts,  and  oh  my,  by  all  the  rest  of  our  relatives  !  Never  were  we  so  glad  to  hurry  to  our  seats  when 
that   dear  old  electric  gong  soun'ded. 

We  all  had  to  listen  to  several  orations  from  the  teachers  before  receiving  our  class  time  schedules. 
Such  a  time  as  we  did  have  in  finding  our  classes !  Some  of  the  pupils  were  lucky  to  get  to  two  of 
their  classes  out  of  the  four.  Jay  Reed,  wishing  to  go  to  bookkeeping  the  third  period  found  himself 
confronted  by  the  Latin  class.  Thus,  as  "Freshies"  we  continued  to  make  blunders  for  several  weeks, 
but  with  all  this  we  soon  found  ourselves  on  the  road  to  knowledge. 

Football  and  basketball  became  a  pastime  of  the  boys.  A  few  girls  were  intereste'd  enough  to  try 
to  organize  a  girls'  basketball  team,  but  were  unsuccessful  in  securing  a  coach.  The  student  body  was 
very  enthusiastic  over  the  athletic  events  and  often  turned  out  to  cheer  the  players  at  practice. 

A  great  event  in  November  was  the  organization  of  two  literary  societies,  Philophronea  and  Clei- 
horetea.  Programs  were  given  every  two  weeks  under  the  direction  of  the  two  societies  A  contest  was 
held  between  the  societies  in  selling  Christmas  seals  in  which  the  Cleihoreteans  were  victorious  by  fifty 
cents.     This   competition   created  a   friendly  opposition. 

Not  long  after  the  organization  of  the  literary  societies,  five  clubs  were  organized,  namely,  Astronomy, 
Social  Service,  Art,  Nature  Study  and  Pathfinders.  These  clubs  met  after  school  at  the  building  and  at 
homes  of  members.  The  aim  was  two-fold — work  an'd  play.  It  was  rumored  that  the  Astronomy  Club 
visited  the  moon  at  one  of  the  social  gatherings. 

The  greatest  event  of  the  year  was  a  cantata,  "The  Rose  Maiden,"  given  by  the  Washington-Lincoln 
Freshmen.  It  was  under  the  supervision  of  Mr.  Richards.  Mr.  Richards  is  the  well-known  soprano, 
although  he  does  not  sing  in  the  same  pitch  as  other  girls  do  as  he  told  us  one  day  during  practice. 

Plans  are  being  made  for  several  club  picnics  and  banquets.  There  are  also  plans  made  for  a  Lincoln- 
Washington  picnic  thus  uniting  their  forces  for  their  September  drive. 

But  all  good  times,  brought  by  early  spring  are  soon  to  be  cut  short.  The  last  of  May  is  fast 
approaching  and  accompanying  it,  the  last  days  of  the  Washington  Freshmen  Class  1923.  Some  may  be 
left  behind,  but  the  majority  are  going  on,  leaving  their  wonderful  work  as  Freshmen  to  be  put  down 
on  record. 

—JOHN  ROBERTS. 
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Our  Orckestra 

"Frien'ds,  Cleihoreteans  and  fellow  classmates,"  thus  boomed  the  voice  of  the  grave  and  dignified 
secretary  of  the  Cleihoretean  Literary  Society  over  the  deep  stillness  of  the  room.  "We  have  with  us 
today,  at  an  enormous  cost,  one  of  the  most  talented,  distinguished  and  noted  orchestras  in  the  field  of 
music  today.  I,  as  the  official  representative  of  my  society,  take  great  pleasure,  in  fact,  great  pride  in 
being  able  to  introduce  to  you  the  Washington  High  School  orchestra."  There  was  a  flourish  of  violins 
and  violin  bows,  of  clarinets  and  cornets  and  with  a  crash  the  musicians  attacked  the  overture  of  their 
first  public  appearance.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  Manual  Training  Department  had  to  be  called  in  to 
repair  a  broken  violin  before  the  program  could  begin  a  thunder  of  applause  proved  that  at  last  the 
Washington  School  had  achieved  a  successful  orchestra.  The  personnel  of  the  orchestra  follows :  Mr. 
Abbot,  faculty  a'dvisor ;  Reed  Carruthers,  student  manager  and  first  violin  ;  Elmo  Tyner,  student  director 
and  first  violin ;  Paul  Day  and  Lester  Elsea,  second  violins ;  Gladys  Reimund  and  George  Hildebrand, 
clarinetists ;  Cobrun  Vandersoll  and  Harold  Parsons,  cornetists,  assisted  by  Thelma  Stowe,  drummer,  and 
Mrs.  Abbot,  pianist. 

—ELMO  P.  TYNER. 

Social   Service   Club 

The  Social  Service  Club,  true  to  its  name,  was  organized  with  the  expectation  of  real  work  as  well 
as  good  times.  At  the  first  meeting,  which  was  held  in  December,  Kenneth  Tyner  was  electeM  president, 
and  Mildred  Smith,  secretary,  with  Miss  Jacobs,  the  faculty  advisor.  At  the  bi-weekly  meetings  there 
were  spirited  discussions  upon  such  topics  as  school  plans,  health  and  hygiene,  accident  prevention,  and 
vegetable  and  flower  gardening. 

—MILDRED   SMITH. 

Tke  Glee  Club 

(Written  in  the  style  of  a  typical  Freshman  theme.) 
We  belong  to  a  glee  club.  I  like  the  glee  club.  I  can  sing.  The  rest  of  them  can  sing.  too.  Every- 
one that  has  heard  us  likes  our  singing.  Miss  Bolton  is  nice.  We  all  like  Miss  Bolton.  Miss  Bolton  is 
our  faculty  musical  advisor.  She  has  a  big  job.  Ruth  Wiseley  plays  for  us.  We  like  Ruth's  playing. 
She  can  play  well.  Ruth  is  a  good  girl  to  play  for  us.  We  sing  when  our  school  gives  a  program.  We 
can  sing  many  songs.  We  are  in  three  groups :  the  horrible,  the  miserable  and  the  terrible.  I  am  a 
horrible  one.  The  terribles  carry  the  high  part,  the  miserables  the  low,  an'd  the  horribles  the  medium. 
Our  aim  is  to  let  people  know  we  are  the  great   singers  that  we  are. 

—MARY  KATHERINE  STEVENSON. 


Trie  Art  Club 


Troubled  days  of  indecision  preceded  the  organization  of  the  Art  Club.  The  motto  "No  Women 
Allowed,"  closed  to  us  the  door  of  the  Pathfinder's  Club.  None  of  us  are  star-g-azers  ;  we  are  not  interested 
in  other  folks'  back  yards;  we  all  knew  a  tree  when  we  saw  it,  so  we  finallv  decided  to  join  the  Art 
Club.  Miss  Bolton,  as  our  faculty  advisor,  led  us  through  numerous  mental  difficulties  concerning  paint- 
ings. Our  ignorance  was  'displayed  when  Betty  Wagner  displayed  the  picture  of  "The  Three  Wise  Men" 
as  a  typical  Madonna.  Mary  ^Catherine  Stevenson  made  the  startling  discovery  that  in  Stuart's 
famous  portrait  of  George  Washington,  the  oueer  expression  about  his_  mouth  was  caused  by  false  teeth. 
We  were  informed  that  "The  Avenue  of  Trees"  was  not  a  display  of  paint  brushes.  We  were  so  delighted 
with  our  discoveries  that  we  agreed  to  pass  them  on.  Certain  members  of  our  club  gave  "art"  talks  for 
the  benefit  of  the  student  body.  Membership  in  the  club  makes  it  possible  for  us  to  see  Dr.  Fox's  col- 
lection of  reproduced  paintings  and  to  take  a  trip  to  the  Art  Museum  at  Toledo.  If  you  wish  to  see 
how   we  look,  just   examine  Reynold's  painting,   "The   Age  of  Innocence." 

—RUTH   WISELEY. 


Tke  Astronomy   Club 


Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star, 

How  I  wonder  what  you  are ! 
But  after  the  Astronomy  Club  was  formed,  we  foun'd  out  what  you  are.  Orion,  although  a  brave 
hunter,  is  trying  to  run  away  from  Sirius,  the  dog,  and  he  also  makes  offerings  to  Taurus,  the  bull,  to 
keep  out  of  danger.  Near  at  hand  the  pale  Pleiades  are  looking  on  the  struggle.  The  race  of  Ursa  Maior, 
Urs  Minor,  Auriga  and  Cassiopeia,  around  Polaris,  is  very  interesting  to  Paul  Day,  our  president.  We 
went  along  with  the  first  rocket  to  the  Moon  ;  craters,  mountains  and  seas  met  our  eyes.  We  were  very 
much  frightened  because  Tohn  Roberts  only  weighed  six  pounds  and  Miss  Battrick,  attempting  to  jump 
over  a  large  stone,  jumped  so  high  that  she  went  out  of  sight.  Of  course  the  Aurora  Borealis  of  March 
22  was  beautiful,  but  you  should  have  been  with  us  and  seen  the  cause;  it  was  nothing  except  that  Helen 
Lydic,   our   secretary,   fell   into   a   sun   spot   and   caused  an   eruption.      Yes,   twinkle   on,   little   star,   we  now 


know  what  you  are. 


—PAUL  DAY. 

Tke  Patkfmder  Club 


The  Pathfinder  Club  is  a  boys'  organization  of  the  Washington  High  School  of  1920.  It  is  com- 
posed of  twenty-three  members  with  Mr.  C.  E.  Abbot  as  faculty  advisor,  Ralph  Wise  as  their  president, 
and  Jay  Reed  as  secretary.  The  club  promoted  athletics  and  outdoor  sports.  It  also  took  charge  of  the 
literary  program  on  May  7,  1921.  With  an  outdoor  setting,  papers,  readings,  glee  club  singing,  and 
orchestra  playing  were  presented  portraving  a   summary  of  the  year's  work. 

—WADE  KNIGHT. 


Tke  Nature  Study"   Club 


The  aim  of  the  Nature  Study_  Club  is  shown  by  its  name.  It  was  one  of  the  first  to  be  organized  and 
has  been  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic  clubs  in  the  school.  Before  the  weather  permitted  long1  hikes,  the 
girls  studied  twigs  of  various  trees  and  enioved  social  sessions  at  the  homes  of  club  members.  One  of 
the  first  hikes  was  taken  on  a  windv  dav  in  February,  when  the  club_  went  on  an  exploring  exoedition  to 
Riverside  Park  and  the  Country  Club.  Tn  spite  of  the  thrilling  experience  crossing  the  wet,  slippery  dam 
and  wading  mud  ankle  deep,  all  reported  a  splendid  time  and  were  all  the  more  enthusiastic  for  the 
numerous  hikes  taken  during  the  remainder  of  the  year.  The  officers  of  the  club  are:  President,  Marie 
Ward ;   Vice-President,   Leonora   Wallen ;   Secretary,   Anna   Hamilton ;   Faculty  Advisor,   Miss   Kuenzli. 


-ANNA  HAMILTON. 
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Monday  morning,  September  8,  1919,  and  eight  o'clock.  A  time  to  which  many  boys  and  girls  were 
looking  forward  as  the  beginning  of  a  new  life.  Others  probably,  as  the  beginning  of  death,  for  was 
this  not  the  first  day  of  school?  No,  not  school — High  School.  This  day  on  which  we  could  proudly  call 
— should  we  call  ourselves  Freshmen?  The  bearers  of  the  name  and  the  name  itself  are  due  for  a  lot  of 
ridicule,  sneers,  etc.,  but — yes,  we  would  call  ourselves  "Freshies,"  realizing  that  some  day  we  would  be 
equal  to  our  old  and  dignified  predecessors   who  call  themselves   Seniors.      Yes,  indeed  ! 

The  first  day  passed  off  splendidly  for  us.  Not  many  mistakes  were  made,  although  some  lost  track 
of  their  schedules  and  had  to  go  to  Miss  Kiefer  and  have  her  look  up  their  assigned  classes  for  them. 
The  worst  thing  of  all  was  the  little  bell  by  Miss  Kiefer's  desk,  which  dismissed  and  assembled  classes. 
Several   were  seen  starting  violently,  when  that   shrill  noise  went  through  a  bashful,  timid,   quiet  class. 

Then  came  a  day  when  we  were  honored  by  being  invited  to  the  Senior  rhetoricals.  My  !  Our  wise, 
aged  superiors  looked  upon   us   as   a   mother  would  upon  her  child.      "Bless   our  hearts  !" 

At  last  we  decided  to  have  clubs  and  have  our  own  rhetoricals.  We  were  divided  into  four  groups — 
a  group  of  boys  under  Mr.  Green,  another  under  Mr.  Martin ;  a  group  of  girls  under  Miss  Kiefer,  and 
Miss  Cratty ;  another  un'der  Miss  Moore  and  Miss  Culler.  This  proved  a  success  and  we  had  quite  a 
number  of  interesting  programs,  sometimes  assisted  by   the  school  orchestra. 

Hello,  the  next  thing  on  the  line  was  the  first  Mothers'  meeting.  That  was  a  happy  time — for  them. 
We  amused,  or  rather  entertaine'd,  the  mothers  by  showing  off  our  cultivated  voices  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Richards. 

Now  came  the  speeches  from  the  pupils  over  at  Central  High.  They  came  over  here  to  get  us 
interested,  and  they  did.  The  first  one  was  given  by  Albert  Boss  for  the  Athletic  Association.  The  next 
one,  or  rather  the  next  two  were  given  in  behalf  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  by  Frank  Slick  and  Clarence  Fox. 
Next  came  the  speech  by  Richard  Martz.  He  talked  on  debates  and  urged  us  to  hear  some  over  at 
Central   High   School. 

At  last  came  the  time  when  we  decideU  to  be  black  sheep  and  outcasts  of  Central  High  Ko  longer. 
We  held  our  fourth  pep  meeting  of  the  year  directed  by  Jack  Leader.  It  was  decided  that  *we  ask  to 
have  a  share  in  the  Blue  and  Gold.  This  was  requested  as  the  first  step  towards  our  rights  of  Central 
High.     It  was  a  struggle  but  in  the  end  we  won. 

For  other  things  also,  such  as  sending  the  basketball  team  to  Delaware,  we  sent  in  our  money.  We 
took,  or  rather  tried  to  take  (leave  it  to  Central  High,  did  we?)  just  as  active  a  part  in  their  school 
athletics,  etc.,  as  if  we  were  over  there  ourselves. 


And   so,  this  is   the   way   we   passeVl   our   never-to-be-forgotten   first   year   of   High   School, 
but  much,  much  more  work  was  enjoyed   (?)  but  we  did  it,  so  let's  give  a  toast: 


Much    fun, 


"Here's  to  the  Freshmen   pupils   and  teachers, 

May  the  teachers  live  long  and  happy,  and  may  the  pupils  live  to  be — Seniors. 

—JESSIE  ALTSCHUL. 
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Tke  Nu  Beta  Alpha   Club 


The  Nu  Beta  Alpha  Club  was  formed  December  2,  1919,  by  a  group  of  girls  of  the  Lincoln  High 
School,  under  the  guidance  of  Miss  Kiefer. 

At  the  first  meeting,  the  following  officers  were  elected :  Selma  Alexander,  our  mighty  President ; 
Willa  Hough,  dignified  Vice-President;  Cecile  Moomey,  our  trusty  Treasurer,  and  Margaret  Renninger, 
Secretary  and  Reporter.     Later  Ruth  Mitchell  was  elected  first   critic  an'd  Sarah   Newcomer,  second  critic. 

At  the  first  few  meetings  miscellaneous  programs  were  given.  In  these,  ways  and  means  of  bettering 
our  school  were  earnestly  discussed.  Toward  the  end  of  the  year,  the  members  took  up  the  study  of 
"Great  Masterpieces  of  Painting." 

It  was  under  the  auspices  of  this  club  with  the  Epsilon  Tau  Chi  Club  assisting,  that  the  first  rhe- 
toricals  for  the  year  were  given.  This  was  December  19,  1919.  Of  course  they  were  a  success.  After 
a  short  program,  consisting  of  Christmas  music  and  the  reading  of  Henry  Van  Dyke's  "The  Other  Wise 
Man,"  the  two  clubs  treated  the  rest  of  the  school  to  a  real  Christmas  party  including  Santa  Claus,  pres- 
ents and  refreshments. 

The  other  clubs  followed  suit  and  it  was  on  February  20,  1920,  that  we  again  made  our  appearance 
with  the  E.  T.  C.'s  on  an  improvised  stge,  which  the  villain,  hero,  an'd  all  the  rest  of  the  characters  of 
our  play  kindly  gave  their  assistance  to  build.  This  time  the  two  clubs  presented  two  scenes  from  John 
Drinkwater's  famous  play,  "Abraham  Lincoln." 

The  girls  also  helped  keep  the  assembly  room  cheery  by  polishing  the  silver  plate  on  the  piano,  and 
occasionally   washing  the  book-case  doors,  so  the  pupils  could   see   the  books  through  the  glass. 

We  now  pass  on  and  leave  our  guiding  constitution  for  the  coming  Nu  Beta  Alpha  Clubs  of  Lincoln 
High. 


The  Lincoln  Up-to-Date  Club 


The  Lincoln  Up-to-Date  Club  was  organized  in  January,  1920.  It  was  composed  of  twenty-six  boys, 
their  object  being  to  study  the  lives  of  living  as  well  as  deceased  great  men.  Mr.  Martin  has  acted  as 
the  faculty  advisor.  ,      (     J    JiUtaJ 

The  first  meeting  was  held  January  6,  1920,  an'd  the  following  officers  were  elected:  President, 
George  Schwartz;  Vice-President,  John  Hazel;  Secretary-Treasurer,  Richard  Oswald;  Reporter,  Richard 
Hosier.     A  constitution  was  drawn  up  and  adopted  by  the  society. 

At  each  meeting  talks  were  given  by  members  of  the  club  on  the  lives  of  great  men  and  their  activities. 

The  society  gave  two  rhetoricals  during  the  year,  one  in  January  in  honor  of  the  birthdays  of 
Franklin  and  McKinley,  and  one  in  April,  giving  the  play   "Hiawatha." 

The  society  has  been  a  great  help  as  well  as  a  source  of  pleasure  for  the  members  and  a  complete 
success  in  obtaining  the  object  for  which  it  was  founded. 

—RICHARD  OSWALD. 

Epsilon  Tau  Chi 

The  Epsilon  Tau  Chi  society  was  the  first  boys'  club  organized  in  the  Lincoln  High  School.  It  was 
forme'd  the  latter  part  of  November  and  immediately  got  down  to  business  with  Mr.  Green  as  faculty 
advisor.  At  the  first  meeting  we  chose  cardinal  and  gray  for  our  colors  and  elected  the  following  officers : 
President,  Harold  Hill;  Vice-Presi'dent,  Newton  Priddy  ;   Secretary,  Ray  Jones. 

We  have  not  had  much  chance  to  show  our  mettle,  but  when  we  do  anything  we  do  it  thoroughly. 
We  have  tried  to  get  a  better  understanding  between  teachers  and  the  pupils  and  are  always  rea'dy  to  do 
anything  to   secure  this. 

We  assisted  the  girls  of  the  Nu  Beta  Alpha  Club  in  their  Christmas  program,  and  with  their  help 
gave  a  Washington-Lincoln  program  on  Feb.  20.  We  had  several  essays  on  the  lives  of  these  men  by 
different  students.  Following  these  we  gave  two  scenes  from  John  Drinkwater's  "Abraham  Lincoln." 
The  first  scene  was  a  sample  of  Lincoln's  home  life.  The  second  showed  a  scene  in  (General  Grant's 
headquarters  during  the  war.  These  scenes  were  made  very  realistic  by  the  costumes  of  the  characters. 
The  success   of  this  play  was  due  largely  to  Miss  Kiefer's  patient  drilling  and   coaching. 

—HAROLD   HILL. 

The  Variety   Club 

Name — The  Variety  Club. 

Colors — Black  an'd  Orange. 

Officers — President,   Leta   Price ;   Secretary,   Mary   Stahl ;  Treasurer,   Leontine   Curth. 

The  Variety   Club  was  organized  December  4,   1919.     The  object  of  the  club   was  to  have  a  variety 
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of  topics  discussed  at  each  meeting.  There  were  many  interesting  discussions  on  the  subject  of  etiquette. 
The  Variety  Club,  under  supervision  of  Miss  Moore  and  Miss  Culler,  and  the  Lincoln  Up-to-Date  Club, 
with  Mr.  Martin  as  leader,  gave  two  rhetoricals.  The  first  one  being  on  January  30,  1920,  in  honor  of 
Theodore  Roosevelt  and  William  McKinley.  The  second  one  waas  given  April  2,  1920.  This  was  a  play 
entitled,  "Hiawatha".     The  caste: 

Hiawatha  as   child— Everett   Myers 

Hiawatha  as  chief _ George   Swartz 

Minnehaha— : Olive  Shaw 

Nakomis— _ Velma    Patterson 

Iagoo_ _ _ John    Hazel 

Chibialos Richard   Hosier 

Mudjekeewis _ _ _ Carmen    Edwar'ds 

The  Arrowmaker— _ Richard   Oswald 

•   Kwasind _ _ _ Bert    Gunderman 

Young  braves  and  young  squaws. 

Tke  Parent-Teackers'  Association  of  the  Lincoln  Sckool 

On  the  second  Thurs'day  of  October,  1919,  the  Home  and  School  Club  of  the  Lincoln  High  School 
entered  upon  the  fourth  year  of  its  useful  career  with  Mrs.  Geo.  Byal,  President ;  Miss  Kiefer,  Vice-Presi- 
dent, and  Mrs.  C.  E.  Kramer,  Secretary  and  Treasurer.  At  this  meeting  the  Club  awarded  the  honors  for 
the  year  1918-1919  to  Ruthanna  Davis,  for  the  highest  average  for  the  year,  and  to  Esther  Inbody,  for  the 
greatest  number  of  points  gained  during  the  year.     The  symbol  of  these  awards  were  fountain  pens. 

During  the  year  the  teachers  and  mothers  of  the  pupils  of  the  seventh  and  eighth  grades  of  the  Lin- 
coln School  have  become  a  part  of  the  organization,  which  now  becomes  known  as  the  Parent-Teacher 
Association  of  the  Lincoln  School.  With  an  initial  membership  of  almost  one  hundred  the  organization 
sought  and  has  obtained  admission  to  the  National  Parent-Teacher  Association,  an  organization  of  world- 
wide usefulness. 

This  organization  has  the  distinction  of  being  the  first  one  of  its  kind  to  be  established  in  connection 
with  the  public  schools  of  Findlay.  Others  have  sprung  up,  but  this  one  is  the  only  one  that  has  sur- 
vived to  tell  the  tale  of  its  heroic  struggle  for  existence. 

Cantata   "Tke  Rose   Maiden" 

On  Friday  evening,  May  the  seventh,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Richards,  the  two  Freshman  schools 
combined  in  presenting  Frederic  H.  Cowen's  beautiful  and  popular  cantata,  "The  Rose  Maiden."  The 
chorus  of  two  hundred  young  voices  were  assisted  in  the  solo  parts  by  Mrs.  Richards,  soprano ;  Miss  Edna 
Moore,  mezzo-soprano;  Mr.  Forest  Jacobs,  tenor,  and  Mr.  George  White,  baritone.  The  difficult  score 
was  played  by  the  Chapman  orchestra. 

This  is  by  far  the  most  notable  musical  event  ever  given  in  Findlay — notable  as  the  harbinger  of 
great  things  in  the  future  musical  life  of  the  city. 


JOKES 


L.  H.  S.  Sick  List 

John  Hazel — I  bet  I  got  about  twenty  on  that 
test. 

Miss  Coates  (hearing  him) — Why,  John,  I  think 
I  gave  you  more  than  that.  Perhaps  I  had  better 
look  your  paper  oveT  again.  I  do  make  horrible 
mistakes. 

4<  4<  4 

Leontine  Curth — Where  did  Rebecca  expan'd  at 
(ay   plus  zq)  ? 

Miss   Coates — Why,   she  expanded   in  her  head. 

4e  ir  ir 

Miss  Kiefer — LaVern,  if  you  don't  settle  down 
I'll  invite  you  to  take  your  books  and  leave. 

Clappy  (surprised) — Thanks  ;  I  accept  your  kind 
and  gracious  invitation. 

4>  41  4< 

"I  just  dropped  my  pencil ;  what's  that  the  sign 
of?"   asked   Superstitious   Mabel. 

"Sign  that  you've  got  to  pick  it  up,"  answered 
Pearl. 

4,  4,  4, 

The  cows  are  in  the  meadow, 
The  sheep  are  in  the  grass, 

But  all  the  educated  bluffs, 
Are  in  the  Senior  class. 

4,  4,  4, 

Had  a  little  dog  and  his  name  was  Tax, 
I  opened  the  'door  and  Income  Tax. 


Wouldn't  It  Be  Funny  If: 


Ethel    Dorsey   would   stop   throwing   notes? 

Glen   Baes  would  stop  chewing  gum? 

Jess  Altschul  would  stop  talking? 

Jack  Leader  would  keep  his  back  turned  away 
from  the  east   side  of  the  assembly? 

Earl  Hamilton  would  stop  winking  at  Naomi 
Leonard? 

Mable  Kinney  catch  a  beau? 

4.  4.  4. 

Miss  Coates,  while  studying  "The  Merchant  of 
Venice,"  told  her  pupils  to  use  their  imaginations. 
Later  she  asked  a  pupil  where  Jessica  and  Lorenzo 
met,  an'd  was  much  surprised  with  this  answer, 
"Out   behind  the   garage." 

4,  4,  4, 

Peg   McKay — Heart   failure. 

Jess   Altschul — Indigestion   of   algebra. 

Mable    Kinney — Industrial    fever. 

Dippy  Snyder — Dizziness  in  head. 

LaVern  Clapp — Spring  fever. 

Frances  Holliger — Broke  her  funny  bone. 

4,  4,  4. 

NOTICE! 
Parents — Teachers — School   Board 
WANTED— A  new   high   school. 
WANTED — A   physical  trainer. 
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FRESHMAN  RECIPES 
Angel  Food  Cake 

For  this  you  will   need  equal  portions  of: 
Ruth  Fuller 
Eugene   Heischman 
Audrey   Barkalow 
Marion   Collingwood 
Don  Corbin 
Seasoning   will    be    found    sufficient.      This    recipe 
is  very   popular,   but  usually   best   liked   when   taken 
in   small   quantities. 

<£•<$•  •£ 

Devil's  Food 

Gather    together: 

Jack  Leader 

Jess  Altschul 

Harold  Ewing 

I.avern  Clapp 

Peg  McKay 
Mix  well.  No  seasoning  is  required.  Stir  gently, 
as  the  least  agitation  will  spoil  it.  Roll  into  small 
balls.  Place  in  very  hot  oven.  It  can  not  be  too 
hot.  Cut  in  small  pieces,  as  very  little  suffices  at 
one  time.     Spread  with  butter  and  serve  hot. 


Ginger  Cakes 

You   will  need   1   c   of  each : 
Peg  Renninger 
Newton    Prid'dy 
France   Holliger 
Vance  Kramer 
Seasoning    will    be    found    sufficient.       Mix     well 
with    a   rolling   pin.      Findlay    High   School    can   not 
get   along  without   this    recipe,   but   it   is   a   question 
whether    any    other    class    than    '23    will    ever    have 
material  good   enough  to  substitute  for  these. 
4,  4.  4, 

Betty   the    Bride    (at   the   second    breakfast) — Tea 
or  coffee,  dear? 

LaVern    (the    bridegroom) — Don't    tell,    love;    let 
me  guess. 

4.  4,  4. 

An  Ideal  Freshman  Girl 

Ruth    Fuller's    ambition    to    study. 
Betty    Brickman's   musical   talents. 
Audrey    Barklow's   disposition. 
Peg  Renninger's  wit. 
Bertha    Byal's    attractiveness. 
Olive   Shaw's  dainty  feet. 
Selma   Alexander's   care-free  way. 
Jess  Altschul's  line  of  sports. 
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Need  For  An  Organization  to  Promote  School 

Activities 


It  is  no  longer  a  secret  that  our  athletic  treasury  is  in  a  rather  depleted  condition — so  depleted  in 
fact,  that  we  all  shudder  when  the  business  manager  mounts  the  rostrum  to  tell  us  that  funds  to  finance 
athletics   can  no  longer  be  found,  not  even  with  the  aid  of  the   "lab"  microscope. 

The  Findlay  High  School  squad  of  1919-20  practiced  without  proper  equipment,  made  a  poor  showing, 
received  no  sweaters,  due  to  a  lack  of  funds.  A  certain  town  near  Fin'dlay,  and  sometimes  considered  a 
rival,  had  the  best  of  material,  made  a  fine  showing,  and  gave  sweaters  to  every  member  of  their  squad 
that  deserved  one.  The  difference  is  due  to  the  fact  that  Findlay  did  not  have  a  member  of  the  faculty 
to  coach,  but  were  forced  to  hire  a  coach  from  the  outside  with  money  from,  the  limited  athletic  fund. 

The  Findlay  High  School  squa'd,  thinking  this  handicap  should  be  removed,  asked  for  a  faculty  coach. 
So  that  the  same  condition  would  not  exist  next  year,  they  were  promised  that  their  request  would  be 
complied  with. 

Before  the  above  matter  came  up,  a  meeting  was  held  by  some  of  the  boys  from  the  High  School. 
Incidentally  at  this  meeting  and  the  two  that  followed,  it  became  apparent  that  there  was  a  great  need 
for  an  organization  of  the  whole  school ;   an  organization  to  promote  more  and  better  school   activities. 

An  effort  to  secure  such  an  organization  was  made,  but  this  effort  may  not  be  successful,  in  which 
case  it  will  be  necessary  to  keep  on  making  efforts  until  the  desired  organization  is  perfected.  To  fulfill 
the  great  need,  and  to  correct  many  things  every  bit  of  pep  in  the  High  School  will  have  to  be  organized 
an'd  directed  in  the  proper  channels. 

With  such  an  organization  we  can  get  better  athletics,  we  can  get  better  school  spirit,  and  many  other 
things.  "Many  other  things"  includes  a  big  sale  of  athletic  tickets,  a  good  school  band,  and  better  school 
conduct. 

If  the  pep  and  energy  that  is  wasted  in  the  stamping  of  feet,  the  throwing  of  notes,  and  other  small- 
town pranks  is  organized,  it  will  promote  the  most  and  the  best  school  activities  in  the  state  of  Ohio. 


The  Neglected  Youth  of  Findla^ 

An  'urgent  cry  is  'disturbing  the  Findlay  atmosphere,  calling  for  industrial  promotion,  for  street  im- 
provement and  for  any  other  new  project  that  would  better  the  opportunities  for  financial  gain.  But  of 
what  avail  will  these  industrial  advancements  be  with  no  cultivated  brain  behin'd  them?  There  must  be 
brains  to  direct  the  brawn.  These  urgers  of  industrial  advancement  are  ignoring  the  fact  that  there  must 
be  learned  citizens  to  back  up  their  industries  when  they  leave  them.  Do  they  wish  the  youths  of  their 
city  to  hold  up  their  standards  or  are  they  intending  to  import  the  supporters  from  other  cities  that  have 
provided  adequate  advantages?  They  certainly  would  rather  hand  their  industries  over  to  their  own  chil- 
dren. Then  why  do  they  not  provide  modern  means  of  training  that  would  be  conducive  to  the  proper 
handling  of  modern  industries? 

Do  the  taxpayers  of  the  Findlay  of  today  desire  that  the  present  high  school  building  and  equipment 
display  the  degree  of  efficiency  which  they  expect  of  those  which  it  trains  for  the  Findlay  of  tomorrow? 
Would  the  guide  for  the  stranger  in  Findlay  point  to  the  Central  High  School  building  with  pride  and 
say  "This  is  our  Senior  High  School?" 

This  building  has  been  erected  for  twenty  years  with  little  if  any  improvement.  Does  the  manu- 
facturer treat  his  business  this  way?  Certainly  not.  Then  why  not  give  the  youth  as  fair  a  chance  as 
is   given  the  business. 

Men  sneer  at  our  football  and  basketball  record,  but  why  have  we  such  a  record  so  inferior  to  Fostoria? 
Simply  because  we  must  be  content  to  grapple  with  little  or  no  equipment  while  the  loyal  supporters  of 
Fostoria  provide  their  students  with  the  equipment  necessary  for  victory.  Equip  us  as  Fostoria  is 
equipped  and  see  us  shine  I  

Manual  Training  Department 

Much  effort  has  been  exerted  in  the  past  two  years  to  make  Manual  Training  of  Findlay  equal  to 
that  given  in  the  best  schools.     The  rooms  have   been   painted,  equipment   rearranged,  new  cabinets  made 
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by  the  department,  and  new  machinery  installed.  Proper  equipment  is  very  essential  since  Manual  Train- 
ing- is  no  longer  an  experiment  in  school  systems.  Manual  Training  is  comparatively  new  in  public 
school  work,  yet  its  influence  on  the  development  of  the  brain  has  certainly  made  itself  manifest. 

It  has  passed  the  stage  long  ago  when  it  was  considered  a  mere  opportunity  to  learn  a  trade,  to 
make  a  few  needed  utilities,  a  place  to  absorb  the  excess  activities  of  the  restless  or  backward  pupil.  The 
aim  of  Manual  Training,  as  of  all  teachings,  is  to  develop  the  individual,  and  quicken  the  intelligence. 
Manual  Training  implies  more  than  acquired  skill.  It  is  the  quality  of  mind  and  the  spirit  of  confidence 
that  it  produces,  that  gives  it  its  place  in  the  school  curriculum. 

The  growth  in  mental  and  motor  ability,  thus  brought  about  by  the  concrete  problems,  contributes 
largely  to  the  making  of  the  resourceful,   useful  citizens,  that  are  now  in  such  great  demand. 

Manual  Training  not  only  gives  us  a  more  useful  and  practical  view  of  domestic  life  and  trades,  but 
also  gives  us,  as  citizens,  an  entirely  different  intellectual  fiber,  a  better  habit  of  observation,  precision, 
honesty  and  self-reliance.  We  are  glad  that  the  work  in  Findlay  schools  is  arranged  according  to  these 
principles. 

The  pupils  work  on  individual,  concrete  projects,  in  which  they  have  a  personal  interest.  Each  pro- 
ject must  be  a  real  problem  ;  each  pupil  is  given  a  chance  to  do  his  best  and  advance  according  to  his 
ability.  The  student  makes  his  own  pian  and  shop  drawings.  Thus  he  gets  practice  in  the  constructive 
designing  of  the  many  useful  articles,  which  he  builds  during  his  course.  The  problems  consist  for  the 
most  part  of  various  torms  of   furniture  including  the  finishing  and  upholstering. 

In  the  mechanical  drawing  classes  work  is  given  in  the  fundamentals  of  drawing,  followed  by  work 
in  different  forms  of  projection,  sectioning,  intersections,  and  developments,  sketching,  working  'drawings, 
tracings  and  blue  printing,  as   used  in  technical   courses,   and  practical  fields. 

Mechanical  drawing  is  a  universal  language  by  which  ideas  are  graphically  expressed,  and  each  pupil 
in  Manual  Training  is  required  to  take  this  work. 

Much  credit  is  due  to  Mr.  Boman  for  having  helped  us  to  attain  so  high  a  standard  in  Manual  Train- 
ing for  the  years  1918-1920. 

—THEODORE  LANG  '22. 
—MERLE  HOSLER  '22 

The  Home  Economics  Department 

The  Home  Economics  girls  have  gone  into  a  broader  field  of  work  this  year  because  the  women  an'd 
men  of  science  have  realized  that  this  great  problem  of  Home  Economics  is  a  very  difficult  and  important 
one.     Probably  the  World  War  and  high  cost  of  living  have  brought  this  new  vision  to  them. 

Why?  Why?  Why?  This  small  word  of  three  letters  is  always  before  us  in  our  Home  Economics 
course.  Why  do  some  cooks  toughen  a  tender  piece  of  meat  or  why  are  eggs  often  cooked  too  much? 
These  are  just  a  few  of  the  questions  we  Home  Economics  girls  are  asking  ourselves. 

The  housekeeper  of  today  who  has  the  welfare  or  her  family  at  heart  will  not  confine  her  interest  in 
food  just  to  the  cooking  processes  and  new  recipes,  but  she  will  see  the  importance  of  what  food  really  is, 
its  composition  and  how  it  nourishes  us  ;  how  it  is  manufactured ;  the  cost  of  food  and  how  to  buy  ;  the 
principals  of  food  preparation ;  suitable  combinations  ana  amounts  of  food.  Such  problems  as  these  we 
Home  Economic   girls   are  learning. 

From  our  various  experiments  in  the  foods  laboratory  we  have  realized  that  chemistry  goes  hand  in 
hand  with  Home  Economics  for  it  clears  up  such  propositions  as — What  is  carbohydrate?  What  is  pro- 
tein? What  are  fat,  mineral  salts,  and  vitamines?  Also  we  realize  the  importance  of  bacteriology  in  can- 
ning fruits   and  vegetables,  in  souring  milk  and  vinegar,  in  bread  making  and  many   other   ways. 

We  have  learned  a  few  simple  tests  for  silk,  wool  and  cotton.  A  few  of  us  were  very  much  disap- 
pointed to  find  that  our  winter  dresses  which  we  made  in  class  were  not  all  wool  for  the  manufacturers 
had  used  the  warp  thread  of  cotton.  When  we  separated  the  fibers  we  found  the  material  had  not  been 
woven  from  new  but  from  made-over  wool,  a  necessity  due  to  the  great  scarcity  of  wool  in  our  present  age. 

We  have  also  had  a  small  amount  of  field  experience  as  a  special  feature  of,  our  work.  We  have 
made  three  trips.  One  was  to  see  a  carpet  loom  so  the  process  of  weaving  materials  woul'd  stand  out 
clearer  in  our  minds.  Another  trip  was  made  to  the  sugar  beet  factory.  There  we  saw  the  beet  from 
the  first  process  to  the  last.  The  third  was  a  public  beef  cutting  demonstration.  The  Lincoln  and  Wash- 
ington Home  Economics  girls  were  present  at  this  demonstration.  Then  too,  we  prepared  the  Thanks- 
giving dinner  party  given  by  Mr.    Finton  to  the  entire  High  School  faculty. 

Along  with  our  theory  we  have  had  a  good  deal  of  practice.  Every  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednes- 
day the  ottor  from  the  foods  laboratory  perfumes  the  whole  building  and  everyone  passing  through  the 
halls,  sniffs  the  air  as  though  it  were  filled  with  the  odor  of  a  rose. 

Thursday  and  Friday  of  every  week  have  been  devoted  to  sewing.  We  have  completed  winter  and 
summer  dresses. 

The   Home  Economic   classes   owe   their   success   in   cooking   and   sewing  to   their   patient   instructor, 

MisS  Askahl-  -MARJORIE   SLICK. 

— MABLE   BRYAN. 
—DOROTHY  POWELL. 


Public  Speaking 


This  year  saw  the  institution  of  a  new  department  in  F.  H.  S.,  one  which  we  believe  is  destined  to 
grow  in  importance  and  popularity  as  time  goes  on.  For  the  past  two  years  the  school  has  had  'debating 
teams,  which  competed  with  Fostoria  an'd  Bucyrus  in  the  spring  of  each  year.  These  naturally  led  to  the 
establishment  of  a  regularly  authorized  department  of  Public  Speaking,  with  courses  for  which  regular 
credit  is  now  given.  As  a  result  of  this  new  feature,  the  school  is  assured  of  a  ready  supply  of  fluent 
speakers  for  any  and  all  occasions.  No  project  involving  the  support  of  the  student  body  of  t.  H.  S.  has 
failed  this  year,  a  fact  which  is  due  in  great  measure  to  the  ability  of  our  speakers  to  stir  the  student 
body  to  great  accomplishments. 

We  believe  that  this  course  in  Public  Speaking  marks  another  important  mile-stone  in  the  a'dvance  of 
F.  H.  S.  to  the  front  rank  of  modern  educational  institutions. 
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Future  students  of  F.  H.  S.  should  be  encouraged  to  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity  here  offered 
them,  for  the  man  who  can  get  to  his  feet  nowadays  and  address  his  fellow  countrymen  in  bold,  fearless 
speech  undoubtedly  has  the  advantage  over  those  who  cannot. 

Much  credit  is  due  to  Miss  Baker,  of  the  English  Department,  who  willingly  gave  her  time  to  the 
guiding  of  our  young  orators  and  to  Mr.  Matteson  and  Mr.  Finto'n  who  have  taken  great  interest  in  this 
new  activity. 

— R.  B.  '20. 


Sopkomore  Literarj?  Club 


For  want  of  a  better  name  we  shall  call  it  just  plain  Sophomore  Literary  Club  temporarily,  first, 
because  such  a  common  name  is  unworthy  such  a  remarkable  club,  and  secondly,  because  we  do  not  hope 
to  be  Sophomores  much  longer,  but  we  do  hope  to  perpetuate  this  institution  throughout  our  high  school 
years. 

You  see  our  organization  is  still  in  .its  infancy  ;  hence,  as  Miss  Mills  so  aptly  remarks,  the  lack  of  an 
appropriate  name,   and,  also,  the  lack   of  publicity. 

As  to  publicity,  that  will  soon  be  forthcoming,  for  we  are  expecting  great  things  from  this  small 
beginning.  This  society  was  not  formed  merely  as  a  club  to  peruse  the  works  of  other  great  men  and 
women.  We  expect  to  invent  some  of  our  own.  A  brief  history  of  the  first  meeting  may  serve  as  a 
sample  of  our  work. 

This  was  a  Poe  program  and  was  held  with  great  success.  On  the  night  of  April  the  seventh,  the 
members  of  the  club  stole  softly  up  the  darkened  stairs  to  room  four,  which,  in  three  short  hours,  had 
been  transformed  from  a  prosaic,  common  place  school  room  into  a  room  of  ghostly  delight.  The  hand- 
some carved  chairs  were  grouped  artistically  about,  the  floor  was  spotless  ;  the  electric  lights  were  cov- 
ere'd  with  red  paper,  and  these,  together  with  the  candles,  shed  a  ghastly  light  upon  the  subject,  which 
was  Edgar  Allen   Poe,  his  life  and  works. 

The  meeting  was  conducted  by  our  handsome  and  distinguished  president,  Donald  Gassman,  who 
made  the  numbers  more  than  interesting  by  an  original  and  clever  twist  to  each  announcement  and  intro- 
duction. 

The  program  comprised  the  first  chapter  of  our  serial  story,  "X,  or  the  Unknown  Quantity,"  Poe's 
life,  two  or  three  of  his  stories  retold,  a  pianologue,  "The  Raven,"  two  original  ghost  stories  that  rivalled 
Conan  Doyle's  for  horror,  an'd  a  parody  on  Poe's  "The  Bells".  It  all  was  blood  curdling  enough  to  satisfy 
the  most  critical. 

The  programs  have  revealed  great  talent  in  various  lines.  Two  poets,  Olive  Stevenson  and  Elsie  Roth 
have  been  discovered.  Olive's  merry,  rollicking  verse  vies  in  charm  with  the  sweet,  woodsy  poems  of 
Elsie's.  Jack  Betts'  rendition  of  the  Oblong  Box  was  delightful  though  terrifying,  while  Edna  Caspari's 
ghost   story  sent  chills  up  and  down  the  spinal   chord  of  more  than  one  of  her  auditors. 

And  not  only  literary  benefits  have  been  derived  from  the  club ;  Leo  Holmes  and  Dwight  DeHaven 
have  acquired  great  skill  in  knocking  the  corners  off  furniture,  an'd  are  fully  prepared  to  run  their  new 
transfer  line  from  Findlay  to  McComb. 

Enough  cannot  be  said  of  our  president,  and  our  secretary,  Emily  Gibson,  is  doing  splendid  work.  The 
treasurer,  Ruth  Risser,  we  feel  is  well  chosen.  The  treasurer  is  not  so  weighty  as  yet  that  she  must  have 
her  life  insured,  but  we  are  sure  that,  if  such  were  the  case,  she  would  be  equal  to  the  occasion.  Gladys 
Needles  is  our  publicity  manager,  and  has  done  her  work  nobly.  Mabel  George,  the  vice-president,  has 
had  no   cause  to  function   as  yet.     This   completes   our  list  of  officers. 

Our  literary  club  has  been  a  wonderful  success,  an'd  though  most  credit  is  due  Miss  Beardsley,  the 
en'husiasm  of  the  members  was  a  great  factor  in  the  formation  of  it.  Though  only  two  meetings  have 
taken  place,  such  interest  has  been  shown,  and  we  have  all  enjoyed  ourselves  so  much  that  we  are  sure 
the  club  will   endure  long  after  we,  the  founders,  are  gone. 

—ONE  OF  'EM. 


Music  Class  1910 


The  custom  of  F.  H.  S.  previous  to  this  year  has  been  to  make  music  compulsory  for  each  student. 
This  year  the  authorities  decided  if  music  was  made  elective  the  class  would  be  more  efficient.  Music  in 
cur  school  is  an  organized  course  just  as  are  the  other  departments.  A  half  credit  is  given  each  pupil  in 
this   department.     That   made  things  not   only   a   pleasure  but   something  to   work. 

Thus  it  was  that  all  of  those  enjoying  the  freedom  of  the  fourth  perio'd  in  the  morning  and  wishing 
to  better  their  voices  found  their  way  to  the  auditorium.  Here  they  were  met  by  Prof.  Richards,  who  by 
his  efforts  has  accomplished  great  things  during  the  semester. 

The  prospects  of  the  year  were  bright  for  that  group  of  sixty  students.  Especially  were  they  bright 
to  the  Sophomores  ;  for,  were  they  not  to  be  in  the  opera  and  appear  before  a  real  audience? 

Every  Tuesday  and  Thursday  except  when  the  furnace  was  not  working  correctly  this  same  group 
of   "wishing-to-be-singers"  met  with   their  instructor   to  learn  just  how  they  could  best  bring  forth   talent. 

But  these  students  were  not  the  only  ones  who  waited  for  "Music  Day".  It  had  been  said  by  many, 
who  did  not  find  it  in  themselves  to  take  music  that  "Music  Day"  was  so  entertaining'! 

A  number  of  the  choruses  we  studie'd  during  the  year  are:  The  Pilgrim's  Chorus,  Soldiers'  Chorus, 
Open  Ye  Portals  and  Bridal  Chorus. 

It  is  common  among  humans  to  save  the  best  until  the  last,  and  that  is  what  Mr.  Richards  saw  fit 
to  do.  On  April  15,  16,  17  the  music  class  put  on  the  annual  opera  which  is  said  to  be  the  best  home 
talent  show  ever  put  on  in  Findlay. 

This  class  of  ambitious  music  seekers  was  not  in  vain,  but  served  to  accomplish  great   things. 

—RUTH  VAN  VOORHIS  '22. 
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Slim 


The  War  With  the  Helvetians 


The  sun  had  just  sunk  behind  the  mighty  Alpine  mountains.  In  the  gathering  dusk,  the  tiny  valley  of 
Helvetia,  dropt  like  an  emerald  in  the  circlet  of  mountains,  lay  wrapt,  apparently  in  sweet  repose. 

The  rude  shepherd,  returning,  crook  in  hand,  to  the  tiny  village  of  Moluca,  was  met  at  the  gate  by  a 
crowd  of  chattering  worthies,  each  talking  loudly  of  the  great  news.  Everyone  was  bound  that  he  tell 
the  newcomer  the  wonderful  tidings,  and  the  poor  shepherd,  usually  a  solitary  creature  enough,  was  the 
center  of  attraction  for  once.  His  dark  face  immediately  brightened.  The  country  folk  counted  it  a  gala 
day  when  one  so  wise,  so  gracious,  so  kind,  so  generous,  so  rich,  so  noble  as  Orgetorix  passed  through 
their  village. 

Meanwhile  great  preparations  were  going  on  in  Moluca.  A  council  of  the  chief  men  of  the  village 
had  been  called  to  make  plans  for  the  entertainment  of  their  royal  guest.  While  these  worthy  gentlemen 
are  cu'dgeling  their  honorable  wits,  let  me  relieve  this  terrible  strain,  and  tell  my  gentle  readers  who 
this  hero  was :  Orgetorix  was  the  possessor  of  the  longest,  noblest,  most  magnificent  pedigree  in  all 
Helvetia.  He  sat  in  the  shade  of  his  family  tree,  and  calmly  appropriated  all  the  praise,  splendor  and 
titles  of  which  the  various  branches  of  it  had  ever  been  guilty.  If  you  will  allow  the  expression,  he  was  a 
regular  shark  on  titles,  and,  having  the  necessary  ambition  and  enough  filthy  lucre,  he  had  acquired  quite  a 
collection  of  them  and,  incidentally,  ran  the  government  of  Helvetia.  Orgetorix  was  a  great  favorite  with 
the  people,  and  was  noted  for  the  banquets  and  various  entertainments  with  which  he  delighted  the 
masses.     In  short,  he  believed  in  a'dvertising. 

The  day  of  festivities  'dawned  at  last.  Moluca,  attired  in  its  best  bib-and-tucker,  marched  to  the 
town  gate.  The  prettiest  girls  in  russet  gowns,  snowy  cap  and  kerchief,  were  stationed  at  the  sides  of 
the  road  with  garlands  of  flowers.  A  triumphal  arch  had  been  erected,  under  which  the  hero  was  to  pass. 
Scores  of  ragged,  dirty  boys  climbed  the  fences,  shouted,  an'd  made  nuisances  of  themselves.  The  stand- 
ards of  nation  and  village  fluttered  in  the  breeze.  The  crowd  shuffled  and  shouted,  and  each  stepped  on 
his  neighbor's  feet  by  way  of  amusement.  The  sun  mounted,  however,  higher  and  higher  and  the  crowd 
waited.  It  grew  hotter  and  hotter.  The  crow'd  dispersed  to  fill  the  aching  void,  at  noon,  and  then  went 
back  and  waited  again.  It  was  getting  to  be  a  joke — this  grand  procession.  The  people  were  becoming 
disgusted,  when  in  the  distance  was  heard  the  toot  of  a  million  horns.  Instantly  the  crowd  revived.  It 
stood  on  its  tip-toes  to  a  man.  There  was  a  breathless  pause  ;  then  around  the  bend  in  the  road  appeared 
a  huge  pageant  of  gaudy  color  an'd  gay  music.  The  crowd  gave  a  long  sigh,  in  which  relief,  awe,  and 
weariness   were  mingled  ;  then   the  golden   chord  of  silence  was  broken.      Pandemonium  reigned. 

Orgetorix's  train  was  a  motley  procession,  which  consisted  of  guards  on  proudly  stepping  horses, 
whose  shining  weapons  gleamed  in  the  sun,  heralds  in  green  livery,  with  gilded  trumpets.  In  the  midst 
of  it  all,  on  a  milk  white  steed  with  gold  and  silver  trappings,  ro'de  the  lion  of  the  day — Orgetorix. 
Orgetorix,  nodding  and  smiling  this  way  and  that,  at  the  open-mouthed  country  folk;  a  short,  chubby, 
round-eyed,  smirking  personage,  who  threw  copper  coins  among  the  aforesaid  urchins.  Orgetorix  lost  no 
opportunity   to   make  an   impression   on   the   susceptible   rustics. 

Behind  him,  in  a  sedan  chair  borne  by  four  stiff,  scarlet-liveried  creatures,  rode  Narcissa,  Orgetorix's 
beautiful  daughter.  Her  appearance  in  the  parade  was  a  matter  of  great  interest  and  speculation 
among   the  townsfolk. 

The  banquet  was  served  in  the  council  chambers  to  Orgetorix,  his  retinue,  and  the  noblest  and  wealth- 
iest citizens  of  Moluca.     The  commoner  people  made  merry  in   the  market   place. 

During  the  evening  Orgetorix  gave  his  reasons  for  the  .journey  thither.  It  seemed  that  he  was  on  his 
way  to  visit  the  Haeduans  and  Sequanians.  Together  with  these  states  the  Helvetians  were  to  embark  on 
the  high  seas  of  adventure.  The  Helvetian  chiefs  had  decided  that  Helvetia  was  too  small,  too  unfruitful 
for  such  a  mighty  tribe.  They  were  looking  for  new  worlds  to  conquer  (of  which  Orgetorix  meant  to  be 
prince.).  As  a  result  preparations  must  be  commenced  at  once  for  the  'departure  from  Helvetia.  In  two 
years   they   would  set  out. 

The  next  day  Orgetorix  and  his  daughter  resumed  their  journey.  The  Sequanians  agreed  to  the 
plan,  after  quite  a  little   coaxing. 

The  Haeduans  received  them  hospitably.  Diviciacus,  the  chief,  agreed  to  the  plan  and  everything  was 
promising   for  Orgetorix. 

The  real  purpose  for  his  visit,  however,  is  yet  to  be  disclosed.  After  much  maneuvering,  Dumnoux, 
the  brother  of  the  chief,  and   Orgetorix   managed  a  secret  conference. 

Alone,  all  stiff  formalities  were  discarded.  Dumnorix  and  Orgetorix  were  "two  souls  with  but  a 
single  thought"   an'd    that   thought   "power".      The   conversation    was   somewhat   as   follows: 

"As  friend  lJumnorix  had  already  heard,  Orgetorix  had  persuaded  the  state,  after  quite  a  little  oratory, 
to  abandon  the  narrow  strip  of  land  they  called  their  own,  and  to  go  out  into  the  wide,  wide  worl'd  to 
seek  their  fortune. 
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The  uniting  of  these  mighty  tribes  had  always  been  the  dream  of  Orgetorix's  heart.  Now  that  it 
was  accomplished,  they  would  soon  be  able  to  subjugate  entire  Gaul.  Now  Orgetorix  meant  to  have  a' 
hand  in  the  work.  When  the  most  of  Gaul  was  under  their  control,  the  Helvetian  chieftain  could  be 
quieitly  put  out  of  the  way.  The  same  thing  might  befall  Diviacus,  don't  you  know,  an'd  then  who  but 
Dumnorix  the  Great  would  become  chief  of  the  Headuans?  Would  Dumnorix  join  him  in  these  plans,  and 
become  the  sharer  of  the  spoils?  Friend  Dumnorix  evidently  would.  To  clinch  the  bargain  Orgetorix 
would  transfer  his  daughter  in  marriage  to  Dumnorix.  Then  Dumnorix  demanded  to  know  if  the  lucky 
lady  was  Narcissa,  the  gentle,  the  beautiful?  Orgetorix  having  given  him  the  necessary  assurance, 
Dumnorix  sprang  up  and  holding  out  his  hand,  cried,  "Put  it  there,  old  boy  !"  or  worVls  to  that  effect. 

The  next  day  Dumnorix  made  a  written  copy  of  their  agreement,  and  set  it  by  messenger  to 
Orgetorix. 

The  messenger  was  a  merry  fellow,  who  loved  a  song,  a  dance,  and  a  pretty  maid  as  well  as  the  next 
one.  So  it  isn't  strange  that  he  lost  the  precious  epistle  while  climbing  a  nut-tree  for  the  benefit  of  a 
blushing  baker's  daughter;  nor  is  it  strange  that  one  of  the  numerous  spies,  lurking  about  the  camp, 
should  pick  it  up. 

Thus  it  happened  that  Orgetorix  found  a  warm  welcome  awaiting  him  when  he  returned  home — a  hot 
one  in  fact. 

The  council  had,  in  some  mysterioius  manner  received  a  small  packet  'dropped  by  a  careless  mes- 
senger on  Haeduan  soil,  and,  having  put  two  and  two  together,  made  it  five. 

As  Orgetorix  and  his  train  wound  their  way  up  the  old  familiar  streets  once  more,  they  were  aston- 
ished at  the  manner  in  which  they  were  received.  The  nobles  only  gazed  at  them  coldly.  Children  hooted. 
At  one  corner  they  were  almost  mobbed.  Always  a  band  of  soldiers  followed  them.  Even  the  beggars, 
former  staunch  a'dvocates  of  Orgetorix  and  his  goodness,  reviled  their  patron. 

A  terrible  fear  clutched  at  the  coward's  heart.  Was  his  secret  out  at  last?  Impossible!  Who  was 
there  to  betray  him?     Nevertheless  the  old  rascal   shook  in   his  boots. 

The  instant  he  reached  his  dwelling  place  he  received  a  summons  to  court.  Here  the  charge  was 
brought  against  him.  Orgetorix  was  given  five  days  in  which  to  gather  together  his  slaves  and  depend- 
ents.    His  penalty  was  death  at  the  stake. 

All  seemed  against  him.  His  friends  shunned  him.  Always  a  guard  was  at  his  elbow.  The  very 
'dogs  in  the  street  shrunk  away  at  his  anproach.  As  the  days  went  by,  Orgetorix's  terror  increased. 
He  tried  to  bribe  the  governors  with  fabulous  sums.  His  govd  was  now  wortthless — worse  than  use'ess. 
Always  a  terrible  fear  clutched  at  his  heart.  It  was  as  if  a  sword,  suspended  by  a  hair  hung  over  him. 
Always  he  seemed  to  feel  the  flames  about  his  limbs.     His  days  were  horrible. 

On  the  dav  of  the  trial,  all  his  clients  were  assembled.  His  slaves  alone  mounted  into  the  thousands  ; 
he  tried  to  feel  confident  of  slipping  away  in  the  confusion. 

The  entire  city  was  congregated  to   witness  the  demise  of  their  old  'demi-god,   Orgetorix. 

The  trial  was  to  be  held  in  the  market  place.  Orgetorix's  people  were  on  one  side,  his  enemies  on 
the  other.  In  the  center,  visible  to  all,  the  criminal  was  to  be  placed.  At  the  farther  end  a  stake  was 
implanted  in   the  ground  around  the  foot  of  which   were  heaped  fagots.     There  was  great   confusion. 

When  all  was  ready  the  heralds  blew  a  shrill  blast  on  their  trumpets.  The  jury  took  its  seat  im- 
pressively. All  became  silent.  The  iudge  required  the  prisoner  to  «tep  forward ;  but  no  prisoner  ap- 
peared, for  the  simple  reason  that  there  was  no  prisoner  to  step.  The  bird  had  flown ;  Orgetorix  ha'd 
escaped. 

There  was  great  agitation  among  the  bystanders.  A  search  was  started  instantly.  Bodies  of  armed 
men  scoured  the  city  and  immediate  vicinity  for  traces  of  the  prisoner. 

After  hours  of  weary  search,  a  body  of  soldiers  stumbled  on  a  dark  object  in  a  small  lane  leading 
toward  Geneva.  It  proved  to  be  Orgetorix — a  knife  in  his  heart.  Traces  of  fear  still  lineered  on  his 
ghastly  countenance.  Thus  en'ded  the  career  of  the  missrable  traitor — Orgetorix ! — the  people's  god — 
with  feet  of  clay. 

Though  the  prime  mover  of  the  departure  from  Helvetia  was  no  more,  the  governors  thought  the 
plan   such   a   good   one,  that  it  would  be   well   to  carry  it  out. 

During  the  two  vears  set  aside  for  the  preparationss.  the  Helvetians  worked  to  the  very  limit.  Every 
available  inch  was  eiven  over  to  the  planting  of  grain.  The  wheel-wrights  and  wagoners,  the  blacksmiths 
and   farmers  worked  night  and   day.     There  was  talk  of  little  else  than   the  approaching  exodus. 

Finally  the  last  grain  of  wheat  was  ground  into  flour.  The  last  leather  thong  was  fastened  to  the 
last  shield,  the  last  cart  was  finished  to  perfection.  Only  a  short,  dreary  winter  remained  before  spring 
time  and   the  journey. 

The  Helvetian  governors  improved  the  winter  months  by  making  an  alliance  with  Rauraci,  the 
Tulingi,   the  T.atobrigi  and  the  Boii,  neighboring  tribes. 

At  last  the  frozen  fields  began  to  thaw:  the  song  of  the  blue  bird  was  once  more  heard;  Old  Sol 
showed  his  roun'd.  red  face  for  a  longer  period  each  day.  Slim,  green  shoots  sprang  from  out  the  dark 
earth.      Spring  had  indeed  come! 

But  it  held  no  joy  for  the  Helvetians  that  year.  Over  each  of  the  four  hundred  tiny  villages,  basking 
in  the  pleasant  sunshine,  brooked  a  spirit  of  sorrow. 

Orders  had  come  from  headouarters  that  they  must  burn  the  homes  which  had  sheltered  them  so 
long,  and  assemble  on  the  banks  of  the  Rhone  by  the  Kalends  of  April. 

On  the  specified  day  all  the  people  gathered  outside  the  eate  in  a  long  procession — the  women  an'd 
children  in  carts,  the  chiefs  and  nobles  on  horseback,  the  remainder  on  foot. 

When  the  fire  was  kindled,  loud  were  the  groans  and  wailings  and  pessimistic  prophecies.  As  the 
flames  mounted  higher  and  higher,  the  grief  of  the  people  seemed  to  break  all  bounds,  and  the  mighty 
procession  turned  its  back  on  the  sorry  sight,  and  left  their  long  loveVl  home  to  the  fire  which  was 
rapidly  consuming  it. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  government  was  having  no  little  difficulty.  It  seemed  as  if  there  were  only 
two  roads  by  which  they  could  leave  Helvetia — one  was  wide  and  lisrht  and  could  be  traversed  easily;  the 
other  was  narrow,  dark  and  difficult  and  easily  defended.  Naturally  they  chose  the  former,  but  Caesar 
chose  'differently. 

Caesar  was  a  Roman  officer  in  charge  of  that  territory  in  Gaul  called  the  Province,  and  of  the  Allo- 
briges  who  had  lately  been  conciuered  by  the  Romans. 

When  Caesar  heard  of  the  Helvetians'  actions,  he  immediately  set  out  with  a  large  number  of  drafted 
men  for  Geneva,  a  prosperous  Allobrigian  city,  quite  near  the  Helvetians. 

The  Helvetian  governors,  of  course,  deemed  it  the  only  kind,  and,  incidentally,  safe  plan  to  warn 
Caesar  of  what  was  about  to  take  place. 
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Caesar  had  already  made  up  his  mind  when  the  two  rich  noblemen,  representatives  of  Helvetia  made 
a  call  on  him  one  fine  afternoon.     Hidden  away  in  the  inmost  recesses   of  Caesar's  mind  waT  he  memory 

defeated^^lTo^the  HeKeH,°manS  a"d  ^T^'  !"  -whVch  the  R°man  ^"eral  Cassius-  ™  dilaSrcfusly 
™J,    !   A  '      *    Helvetians  were  noted  for  being,  in  the  vernacular  of  the  street,  "hard  boiled"  Gentle- 

men and  were  not  apt  to  remember  their  manners  while  marching  through  a  neighbor's  territory  As  a 
result  he  had  no  idea  of  granting  the  ambassadors'  request.  territory,      as   a 

decisfoenVertTheereSwhaes  a^re^son"    appofntment    with    them>    a    <™    days   'distant,    when    he    would    make    his 

Meanwhile  he  gathereH  his  forces  together,  stretched  them  in  a  broken  line  from  Lake  Geneva  to 
Mount  Jura,  and  had  them  busily  digging  trenches,  building  walls   and  constructing  forts 

price™  He^fo'let  t'hem  know^L^^  ?  */  aPPoint?,4  '™  Caesar  refused  them  admission  at  any 
price,     rle  also  let  them  know  that,  if  they  tried  any  pugilistic  stunts,  he  would  settle  them  in  a  hurry 

brethren.  He,Vetians  made  their  adieus  rather  quickly,  and  returned  home  to  impart  the  sad  fittings  to  their 

Tt,  W'th^ raft  J  3nd  \0!ltsa  they  f°rmed  a  pontoon  bridge,  by  means  of  which  they  crossed  the  Rhone 
They  made  a  desperate  effort  to  break  through  the  Roman  lines,  but  were   repulsed  °        e    Knone- 

srav^t  W^  WT\n°  ^Pe  fISmith:S  "u,art.er-  the  Helvetians  must  either  take  the  more  laborious  route,  or 
stay  at  home      They  chose  the  lesser  of  the  two  evils,  and  laid  plans  for  the  more  severe  journey. 

Not  relying  on  their  own  powers  of  persuasion,  the  Helvetians  requested  Dumnorix  to  gain  permission 
for  them  from  the  Sequamans  to  make  a  iourney  through  their  territory.  permission 

As  Dur 


*^~         £     *Ya  u     .    d  5     ,   i"   h/h?U  °f,the   Helvetians,   and   so   it   was  brought   about   that  the  two 

tribes  exchanged  hostages  and  pledged  themselves— the  Senuanians  to  let  the  Helvetians  nass  unmolested- 
the  Helvetians  to  march  without  harm   or  'devastation  to  the  land.  Helvetians  pass  unmolested, 

Thus  it  happened  that  the  mighty  tribe  of  the  Helvetians  commenced  their  rampage  across  the  coun- 
try—for  rampage  it  was.  Through  fields  of.  young  gram,  through  stately  forests,  through  the  towns 
swept  the  great  tidal  wave  of  Helvetians,  leaving  utter  ruination  behind  them.  towns, 

Caesar  had  kept  spies  about  and  these  informed  him  of  the  Helvetians'  movements.  As  they  moved 
nearer  and  nearer  the  province,  Caesar  decided  that  the  time  was  ripe  for  action. 

The  Senuanians  and  Headuans  were  quite  ready  for  someone's  help.  They  sent  delegates  to  Caesar, 
requiring  afd  ;  and  so  he  gathered  together  his  forces. 

The  enemy  had.  progressed  to  the  Soane,  a  wide  sluggish  river  in  Sequanian  territory.  They  had 
worked,  for  days  building  a  bridge  of  rafts  and  skiffs.  It  had  taken  a  long  time  and  much  labor,  but 
finally  it  was  finished  and  three-fourths  nf  the  Helvetin  troops  crossed  to  pitch  camp  on  the  opposite  shore. 
The   remainder  was  to  follow  the  next  day. 

Early  in  the  morning  Caesar  an'd  his  men  crept  stealthily  unon  them,  cutting  the  band  to  pieces. 
(Caesar  not  only  a\'enged  his  countrv  in  this  battle,  for  a  very  clo=e  relative,  his  father-in-law's  grand- 
father had  been  killed  by  this   same   division  long  ago.) 

The  next  day  the  Romans  built  a  bridge  and  were  soon  nn  the  other  bank.  The  Helvetians  were 
surprised  at  this  nuick  advent.  Thev  sent  ambassadors  to  Caesar,  who  offered  them  terms  of  peace 
which  they  very  haughtily  refused.     The  war  had  begun! 

A  day  or  so  later,  the  Helvetians  broke  camo.  So  did  Caesar,  and  proceeded  to  follow  them  at  a 
respectable  distance.  The  Helvetians'  rear  guard  and  Caesar's  men  had  a  bout  or  two,  out  of  which 
the  Helvetians  came  victorious.  Tmmediate'v  they  were  badly  afflicted  with  enlargement  of  the  head, 
and   couldn't  resist  tormenting  the  Roman   soldiers. 

But  Caesar  held  his  oeace,  and  forced  his  soMiers  to  hold  theirs.  It  was  all  he  could  do  at  the  time 
to  keep  the  Helvetians  from  purloining  everything  in  sight.  In  such  a  manner,  they  wormed  their  way 
along,   with   scarcely   six  miles   between   the   two  armies. 

In  the  meantime  Caesar  was  having  further  trouble.  At  a  certain  time  each  month,  he 
distributed  parcels  of  grain  to  the  soldiers.  He  was  at  this  time  frumentarilv  embarassed,  and  the  H»e- 
duans.  at  his  reouest,  promised  him  grain  Now  a  ^erson  would  naturally  think  that  the  Haeduans,  for 
whose  benefit,  largely,  the  soldiers  were  there,  would  be  only  too  glad  to  furnish  them  with  food.  But 
they  were  not. 

You  see,  Dumnorix  had  been  busv  again,  spreading  propagan'da.  injurious  to  the  Romans.  He  had 
always  disliked  the  Romans  and  the  dislike  was  mutual.  So  Dumnorix  told  the  credulous  Haeduans  that 
if  Caesar  would  subiugate  the  Helvetians,  he  would  keen  right  on  and  soon  the  Haeduans  would  be  linger 
Roman  imperial  power.  As  a  result,  the  Haeduans  were  unwilling  to  supply  the  Roman  general  with 
anything. 

Caesar  summoned  a  council,  and  the  plot  was  brought  to  light.  Dumnorix  was  foun'd  guilty  of 
treason  and  other  slight  crimes.  Caesar  woiifld  have  "vt  an  end  to  Dumnorix  and  his  plans  at  once, 
except  for  the  entreaties  of  his  brother.  Diviciacus,  with  whom  Caesar  was  ouite  friendly.  But  he  had 
spies  at   Dumnorix's  heels   constantly,  to  avoid   a   further  nredicament   of  the  kind. 

The  Helvetians  had  plodded  on,  during  the  skirmish  with  the  Romans,  and  were  now  encamped  at  the 
foot  of  a  hill,  eight  miles  from  Caesar's  camo.  Caesar  bearM  of  this,  and  sent  a  man,  supposed  to  be 
ouite  competent,  ahead  with  the  scouts.  I  abienns.  an  old  officer,  was  to  take  troops  to  the  top  of  the 
mountain  and  Caesar  was  to  come  loter.  The  idea  was  for  the  three  generals  to  attack  the  Helvetians 
from   different  directions,   simultaneously. 

When  the  first  streaks  of  light  were  rcldeninsr  the  eastern  sky,  Caesar  on  one  side  and  Considius  on 
the  other,  were  creeping  slowly  toward  the  Helvetian  camp.  I-abienus  held  the  top,  and  awaited  the  signal 
for  the  charge.  Tust  at  the  critical  moment.  Considius  made  a  mistake,  because  of  which  Caesar's  plan 
was  frustrated.  Mistaking  the  Romans'  insignias  as  tho«e  of  the  Gauls,  he  at  once  sent  a  messenger  to 
Caeser  announcing  that  Labienns  was  heintr  overcome  by  the  Gauls.  This  rumor  sprea'd  through  "the 
Roman  ranks  and  the  soldiers  becoming  nanic-stricken,  turned  and  fled   as  one  man. 

The  next  day  Caesar  was  forced  to  turn  aside  to  Bibracte  for  grain.  The  tables  were  turned,  at 
least  the  Helvetians  thought  so,  and  thinking  this  act  the  result  of  fear,  became  the  pursuers  and  the 
Romans,  the  pursued.  Here  they  made  their  fatal  mistake,  for  as  long  as  the  Helvetians  kept  ahead  of 
Caesar  he  was  unable  to  attack  them  owing  to  the  rugged  nature  of  the  land.  Their  safety  lay  in  avoid- 
ing  battle,   burdened    and    impeded   as   they   were. 

But  follow  him  they  did   and  overtook  him   soon.     Caesar  halted  and  prepared  for  battle.     To   avoid 
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a  retreat  like  the  last  one,  he  took  away  all  the  horses.  Next,  a  triple  line  of  battle  was  formed  on  the 
middle  of  the  hill,  and  then  soldiers  placed  at  intervals  all  over  the  hills. 

The  Gauls  were  not  well  informed  on  the  modern  means  of  warfare,  and  merely  piled  the  luggage 
up  in  one  place  an'd  formed  a  solid  phalanx  which  could  easily  be  destroyed. 

A  little  while  and  the  battle  was  commenced.  Both  sides  fought  fast  and  furiously.  Javelins  rained 
about  them.  Rearing  horses,  falling  soldiers,  the  noise  of  on-rushing  cavalry,  the  cries  of  the  wounded, 
curses  and  prayers,   were  all  mixed  in   one  great  terrifying  thunder. 

The  Gauls  at  first  fought  with  leathern  body  guards  and  shields,  but  the  Romans'  javeline  fastened 
them  together,  and  ruine'd  them  completely.  Thrusting  their  shields  aside,  with  the  mighty  battle  cry, 
the  valiant   Gauls   rushed   into  the  thick   of   the  fight   unprotected. 

The  Helvetians  were  in  a  sad  plight.     The  hot  June  sun  increased  their  suffering. 

Though  they  held  on  with  a  bull  dog  grip,  slowly  but  surely,  inch  by  inch,  the  brave  Gallic  soldiers 
were  being  pushed  back.  Back,  back,  back,  until  they  were  forced  to  take  refuge  behind  the  carts  and 
wagons.  But  still  the  Romans  pushed  forward,  and  still  the  wounded  fell,  and  still  the  terrible  carnage 
was  carried  on. 

At  last  the  horrible  slaughter  ceased.  But,  alas,  the  Helvetians  would  have  wished  it  to  go  on  until 
each  and  every  one  had  met  a  soldiers'  death. 

The  once  powerful  and  mighty  race,  dishonored  and  ashamed,  was  forced  to  return  to  the  'destitute 
lands  of  their  fathers.  Of  the  263,000  brave,  haughty  men  who  had  marched  so  valiantly  away  from  their 
prosperous  valley,  only  110,000  remained.  The  plan  had  failed.  The  weary,  ragged  remnant  of  battle 
scarred  warriors  returned,  in  shame,  to  the  tiny   valley  of  Helvetia. 

—MABEL   GEORGE, 

Latin    Department. 


Mother's  Day 


Oft  within   our  little  cottage, 

As  the  shadows  gently   fall, 
While   the   sunlight   touches   softly 

One  sweet  face  upon  the   wall, 
Do   we  gather   close  together 

And   in  hushed   and  ten'der  tones, 
Ask   each  other's  full   forgiveness 

For  the  wrong  that  each  has  done ; 
Should  you   wonder  at   this  custom 

At  the  ending  of  the  day 
Eye   and   voice    would   quickly   answer, 

"Tt   was   once  our  mother's   way." 

If  our  home  be  bright  and  cheery, 

If  it  hold  a  welcome  true, 
Opening  wide  its  doors  of  greeting 

To   the   many — not   the   few  ; 
If  we  share   our   Father's  bounty 

With  the  needy,  day  by  day, 
'Tis  because  our  hearts  remember 

This  was  ever  mother's  way. 

Sometimes  when  our  heart   grows  weary 

Or  our  task  seems  very  long; 
When  our   burdens  look   too  heavy, 

And   we  'deem   the  right   all   wrong, 
Then   we  gain   a   new  fresh   courage, 

As  we  rise  to  proudly  say  : 
"Let  us   do   our   duty   bravely, 

This  was  our   dear  mother's  way." 

Thus   we  keep   her   memory    precious, 

While  we  never  cease  to  pray, 
That  at  last  when  lengthening  shadows 

Mark  the  evening  of  life's  day, 
God   may  find  us   waiting  calmly 

To  go  home  our  mother's  way. 

—BESSIE   HEIMHOFER. 


'There's  Good  in  the  Worst  of  Us" 


No  presidential  campaigns,  no  Paris  fashions,  no  fancy  jazz  steps,  or  flying  machines,  or  millionaire 
divorce  cases,  or  much  of  anything  else  ever  bothered  the  peaceful  inhabitants  of  the  wee,  small  country 
village  of  Billtown  with  its  two  stores,  blacksmithh  shop,  church  and  school  house. 

Billtown  lay  placidly  in  a  little  valley,  bathed  in  the  warm  sunlight,  along  the  edge  of  one  of  the 
most  quiet  little  rivers  that  you  ever  saw.  It  was  there  in  that  quiet,  modest  little  Billtown,  over  the 
back-yard  fences  that  Mary  Ann  heard  of  "Amos  Jones'  oldest  daughter's  a-runnin'  off  and  a-marryin' 
that  good  fer  nuthin'  Joe  Smith,"  and  that  Sally  Smithers  told  Kate  Rawlins  that  them  there  Perkinses, 
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so  Sally  Jones  ha'd  said,  was  a-goin'  to  have  the  preacher  fer  dinner  this  Sunday  a  week  and  from  all 
reports  that  they  didn't  have  a  white  table  cloth  to  their  name,  not  even  a  red  one  either.  Now  ain't 
that  awful ! 

So  it  was  when  Clark  Small  bought  his  new  Ford.  Now,  I  guess  Clark  Small  had  a  right  to  buy 
an  automobile,  and  even  a  Ford  at  that,  if  anybody  in  Billtown  di'd  because  it  was  counseled  over  and 
argued  out  at  the  corner  grocery  and  post  office  combined,  that  he  had  more  money  than  any  of  the  rest 
anyway  for  his   father  before  him,   Squire   Small,   one   of   Billtown's   pioneers,   left   him   everything   he   had. 

And  if  that  doesn't  remind  me  of  the  poor  old  Hezekiah  Sykes,  -who  was  quite  well  to  do  also. 
When  a  little  grand-nephew  of  his  was  born,  the  parents  being  poor,  he  had  said,  "Now  to  prolong  that 
name  of  Hezekiah  Sykes  and  to  further  distinguish  the  name,  just  call  the  little  one  Hezekiah  Emanuel 
Sykes  an'd  I'll  remember  him  well  when  I  make  my  will."  So  the  little  fellow  was  christened  Hezekiah 
Emanuel  Sykes  with  due  ceremony  but  "Uncle  Sykes"  died  not  long  after  quite  suddenly  without  even 
making  his  last  testament,  leaving  the  burden  of  poverty  on  the  poor  child  with  Hezekiah  Emanuel  Sykes 
piled  on  top  of  that  yet. 

"I'm  not  gonna'  worry,"  was  all  that  he  had  to  say  in  after  years  when  he  had  come  to  live  with 
Aunt  Sairy  Baird  and  had  also  come  in  possession  of  the  dog  Rags  by  name  and  Rags  in  appearance. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  Heck  Sykes,  as  he  was  callled  by  his  fellow  comrades,  not  only  because  his 
name  suggested  it,  but  because  at  a  perplexing  or  highly  exciting  moment,  "By  Heck"  was  his  usual 
phrase,  had  not  kept  on  the  best  terms  with  the  Hon.  Clark  Small,  wealthiest  man  in  Billtown,  by  more 
than  one  Hallowe'en  escapade  and  many  another  daring  adventure.  The  very  horror  and  rage  of  that 
man's  rage  of  that  man's  soul  was  the  sight  of  that  grinning  face  peeping  out  from  under  a  broad 
brimmed  straw  hat  with  fringed  edge,  the  pink  blouse  with  white  polka  dots  and  the  faded  blue  overalls, 
the  pant  legs  of  which  were  of  the  three-quarters  length  design  and  last  but  not  least  the  two  big,  brown 
bare  feet,  for  those  feet  generally  guided  nearly  two  dozen  similar  feet  on  similar  expe'ditions.  The  sight 
of  Heck  edging  his  way  through  some  hedge  fence  or  climbing  right  over  the  top  of  some  wire  one, 
without  respect  to  the  matter  of  fence  posts  or  wending  his  way  down  to  the  river  followed  by  the 
little  crowd,  put  the  big  Mr.   Small  in  many   a  frightful  afternoon   of  suspense.     Why? 

"Got  a  whole  lot  o'  green  apples  over  in  Smalley's  orchard.  Saw  'em  when  I  come  by.  Pretty  big 
'uns  too,  some  of  'em.  Kind  a'  temptin',"  announced  Young  See-Saw  Thompson  on  one  afternoon  when 
affairs   seemed   to  be   going  rather  slowly. 

"By  Heck,  I've  got  it.      C'mon.     Get  your  sticks.     We'll  see  how  many  cows  we  c'n  hit  with  'em." 

So  off  they  were  and  soon  a  whole  valley  of  green  bullets  was  let  loose  on  poor  bossy  grazing  peace- 
fully over  in  the  clover  field. 

"Onc't  we  got  pitched  out  fer  doin'  this.  What  d'ye  say  we  get  some  sheets  and  have  something 
with   some  real  life.     This  ain't  so  much   fun   as  that." 

"Here,  you  an*  me'll  put  these  over  us,  Zeke,  an'd  git  down  in  the  rail  fence  corner  and  the  rest  of 
you  bring  the  cows  and  calves  up  into  the  corner  and  when  they  git  up  here,  why  Zeke  an'  me'll  show 
you   some  real-for-sure  western  life,"   commanded  the  notorious   Heck. 

Up  the  cattle  came,  up  into  the  corner — and  hot,  the  poor  animals  had  done  nothing  but  fight  flies 
and  hunt  for  shade  the  whole  day  long,  but  the  rogues  were  driving  them  up,  up  into  that  corner  and 
when  they  were  wondering  where  they  could  go  next,  two  ghastly  white  figures  plunged  out  at  them 
and  sent  the  poor  beasts  wildly  off  in  every  direction,  with  only  the  giggles  of  the  little  scoundrels  an'd 
"c'mon  that's  fun.  Let's  do  it  agin'.".  And  back  the  panting  animals  were  driven  again  and  again,  until 
the  Hon.  Mr.  Small  suddenly  perceiving  two  ghostly  forms  repeatedly  rising  from  the  corner  of  his  rail 
fence,   quite  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  put  an   end  to  this  "c'mon,  let's   do  it   agin'." 

Poor  Aunt  Sairy  got  her  share  also  with  the  rest.  Bake  day  came  but  once  a  week  and  once  too 
often  she  line'd  her  fat  pies  up  in  the  east  window  to  the  mercy  of  "Heck  and  Company,"  and  one  after- 
noon while  Aunt  Sairy  went  to  the  Missionary  meeting,  Heck  caged  her  old  red  rooster,  the  pride  of  her 
flock,  in  a  strawberry  crate  and  placed  it  on  the  little  wagon  and  started  over  the  place  to  advertise  the 
cock  that  could  whip  any  cock  in  Billtown.  Arriving  at  the  church  lawn  just  as  the  ladies  had  spread 
the  snow-white  cloth  on  the  grass  for  lunch,  he  decided  to  make  his  trip  short,  but  Rags  did  make  it  the 
least  bit  shorter.  Seeing  his  master,  in  boundless  joy,  he  gave  one  leap  over  the  cage  an'd  knocking  it  off 
the  wagon,  let  the  captive  free,  flapping  its  wings  and  going  at  a  swift  rate  of  speed  over  the  church 
lawn  and  across  an  unguarded  portion  of  the  tablecloth. 

"Ol'  Spurs,"  Aunt  Sairy  screamed  and  raising  on  her  knees,  clapped  her  hands  over  her  ears  in 
fright,   for  the  poor  woman   was  subject  to  frequent  attacks  of  nervousness. 

The  other  ladies  were  shocked  to  the  n'th   degree  also  as  they   smoothed   down   their  starched   aprons. 

"The  other  day,"  said  Zeke,  coming  up  close  to  Heck  and  Seesaw,  a  little  bit  closer  to  Zeke  yet, 
"Why.  Jane  Stears  safd  the  root  of  all  evil  was  in  boys.  Yet  she  did.  Yes  an'  she  said,  'Now  there's 
a  bright  sample  for  you,  that  young  'un  that  Sairy  Baird  is  a  pretendin'  to  raise,'  yes,  sir,  I  heard  her 
with    my   own   ears." 

"She  did,"  slowly  said  Heck,  his  mouth  slowly  dropping  a  couple  inches. 

Not  two  minutes  later  the  three  were  headed  toward  the  river  with  fish  poles  and  a  spade.  Was 
it  any  wonder  that  that  very  eve  when  the  Miss  Tane  Stears  slid  down  between  the  cool  sheets  of  her 
bed  suddenly  her  feet  touched  something  cold,  slimy  and  her  shrieks  of  "Help!"  woke  up  the  whole 
populace  of  Billtown  and  immediately  hroucht  them  all  but  three  to  the  scene  of  action.  Not  long  after 
she  felt  justified  in  every  single  statement  that  she  had  ever  made  concerning  Heck  and  his   "crowd." 

Poor  Heck's  future  was  foretold,  retold  and  well  outlined  not  less  than  once  a  week  at  the  corner 
store  as  the  heads  nodded,  the  little  bunches  of  whiskers  went  up  an'd  down,   some  fast,   some  slow — 

"I'll  tell  you,  Sairy  Bairds  gonna'  have  a  time  yet.  That  young  'un  ain't  gonna'  amount  to  a  mite 
more'n   his  father.      Go  the  same   way.     Little  triflin   good  fer  nuthin'." 

But  the  summer  days  soon  passed  and  then  autumn  came  with  its  chilling  winds  and  then  winter 
with   its  snow  and   ice. 

Late  one  afternoon  as  the  sun  was  sinking  behind  a  dark  bank  of  clouds,  the  darkness  coming  fast 
and  the  wind  beginning  to  blow  quite  chilly,  a  few  of  the  skaters  separated  themselves  from  the  others 
an'd  were  at  quite  a  distance  up  the  river  when  some  one  yelled,  "Don't  go  up  there.  Ice's  thin.  Liable 
to  break  through."     They  took  the  warning  evidently  but  all  had  not  heard. 

"Guess  I'll  make  it  fer  home,"  said  Heck  to  himself  finally,  seeing  that  almost  all  had  left  and  it  was 
getting  dark. 

Then  suddenly  a  cry — now  again  a  shriek  and  all  was  still.  In  an  instant,  Heck  was  gliding  in  the 
direction  of  the  dangerous  ice  and  there  he  saw  little  Davey  Small  struggling  helplessly  and  frantically 
in  the  cold  water.  Heck  stretched  out  over  the  surface  of  the  ice  and  caught  the  child  by  the  collar  an'd 
jerked  him  to  safety.     But  the  twofold  weight  was  too  much  and,  crack!     Heck  went  through.     The  water 
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was  bitter  cold,  the  ice  would  not  hold  and  try  though  he  would,  he  could  not  escape.  He  sank,  he  rose, 
no  one  heard,  oh,  could  not  some  one  come,  wouldn't  some  one  come,  wouldn't  somebody  do  something — 
down  he  sang  again  and  that  was  all  he  ever  knew. 

The  little  child  too  frightened  to  realize  much  else  than  that  he  was  safe,  ran  quickly  home.  After 
hearing  his  story,  the  father  was  very,  very  thankful  in  his  heart  and  just  the  least  bit  ashamed  as  he 
knocked  at  Sairy   Baird's  door  a  little  later. 

"No,  he  ain't  come  home  yit,  ought  to  be  here  most  any  time,  though.  Been  down  there  a  skatin' 
all  afternoon,"  Aunt  Sairy  met  him  at  the  door. 

He  turned.  Something  was  wrong  and  he  must  see.  The  path  to  the  river  had  never  seemed  so  long 
and  his  heart  was  fairly  pounding.  Yes,  he  did  see,  an  hour  afterwards  too.  As  he  stood  looking  Wown 
on  the  ghastly,  white  upturned  face,  just  boyish  features,  blasted,  blasted  in  the  beginning  and  all  for 
him,  a  sudden  fear  seized  him,  his  blood  seemed  frozen  in  his  body  and  great  tears  rolled  down  the 
man's   cheeks. 

— EVALYN   BYAL  '20. 


Altruism,  the  Need  of  the  Americans  of  Toda;9 

The  period  of  military  strife  which  has  involved  nearly  every  nation  of  the  world  has  been  a  great 
test  of  the  spirit  of  brotherly  kindness,  the  feeling  of  co-operation  which  should  be  inherent  in  each  and 
every  one  of  us.  A  nation  not  founded  on  the  spirit  of  brotherly  love  and  kindness  cannot  survive.  The 
people  of  Germany  for  many  years  were  taught  the  vital  necessity  of  standing  firmly  behind  their  ruler. 
It  was  because  of  this  unity  of  thought  and  action  that  they  were  able  to  make  such  advancement  before 
being  halted ;  but,  due  to  the  fact  that  her  people  were  utterly  unconscious  of  the  principles  of  true  co- 
operation and  the  spirit  of  altruism,  her  desire  for  world  suprmacy  was  not  realize'd.  "Autocrats  believe 
in  government  of  autocrats,  by  autocrats,  for  autocrats.  Socialists  believe  in  government  of  the  prole- 
tariat, by  the  proletariat,  for  the  proletariat.  But  Americans  believe  in  government  of  the  people,  by  the 
people,  for  the  people:  and  by  this  we  mean  government  of  all  the  people,  bv  all  the  people,  for  all  the 
people."  It  was  only  by  the  loyal  co-operation  of  everyone  at  home  that  our  boys  in  France  were  able  to 
make  such  telling  strides. 

Everyone,  during  the  war,  gladly  co-operated  in  everv  way  that  the  Allies  might  attain  the  goal  of 
victory  but.  alas,  with  the  cessation  of  hostilities  the  smoldering  coal  of  social  unrest  has  burst  forth  into 
a  flame  with  everyone  grasping  for  all  he  can  acauire  for  himself  without  regard  for  his  fellow-man.  Is 
there  not  as  much  need  for  co-operation  now  as  there  was  during  the  war?  The  problem  of  the  labor 
and  capital  situation  is  one  of  such  vital  interest  that  it  cannot  be  ignored.  It  has  become  so  serious  that 
it  is  affectine  the  liberty,  the  happiness,  and  even  the  life  of  the  public.  It's  settlement  demands  the 
conscience,  the  courage,  and  the  intelligence  of  men  as  well  as  the  government  which  they  uphold.  Let 
a  sciuare  'deal  illuminate  the  way:  a  snuare  deal  that  gives  a  thought  to  all  the  people  and  the  common 
good,  as  well  as  to  those  who  dwell  in  rlass  consciousness  We  must  avoid  separating  ourselves  into 
groups.  We  must  co-operate  as  we  did  during  the  war.  For.  if  a  government  does  not  guarantee  an 
equal  opportunity  to  all.  if  men  cease  to  respect  the  riehts  of  other  men,  then  this  government  fails.  If 
a  nation  does  not  give  justice  and  enual   rights  to  all,   there  is  no  liberty. 

The  American  people  are  confronted  by  one  of  the  Greatest  problems  which  has  ever  presented  itself 
to  the  public:  that  of  compelling  organized  groups  of  individuals,  whether  they  represent  capital  and  labor, 
production  and  distribution,  or  whether  they  are  rivals  in  the  same  fieW.  to  settle  their  difficulties  neace- 
ablv.  We  have  connuered  German  autocracy  on  the  battlefield  but  German  socialism  conspires  in  our 
midst.  This  is  not  a  simple  nor  an  easv  problem:  few  vital  problems  are  simple  or  easy.  Present  de- 
man'ds  for  labor  increases  supported  as  they  are  by  brute  force,  cannot  be  tolerated.  They  are  an  iniury 
to  both  contending  parties  as  well  as  tn  the  public.  T.et  us  rely  upon  the  principles  of  Americanism. 
Let  us  apply  these  principles  to  our  problems  with  constantly  increasing  confidence  for  "our  difficulties 
grow  not  out  of  our  national   principles  but  from   our  departure   from   them." 

Tn  the  immediate  past  the  rights  of  the  public  have  been  seriously  endangered  by  the  railroa'd  switch- 
men in  their  preed  for  personal  grain.  They  have  hindered  the  transportation  of  public  necessities;  they 
have  hampered   public    interest  :    thev  have  brought   industry   to  a   standstill. 

Due  to  the  lack  of  a  proper  feeling  between  capital  and  labor,  there  is  a  shortage  of  raw  material  for 
industries  and  even  food  for  the  public.  This  strike  has  even  gone  so  far  that  laborers  are  losing  faith  and 
confidence  in  e^ch  other.  Labor  and  capital  are  at  swords'  points  and  will  not  join  han'ds  to  promote 
their  own  best  interests.  We  ple^d  for  an  awakeninc  of  all  parties  concerned  to  a  realization  of  all  that 
is  noble  and  cood  in  mankind.  We  must  overcome  evil  with  good,  defeat  error  with  truth,  and  drive  out 
darkness  bv  bringing  in  the  light.  If  this  is  not  done,  we  are  fearful  of  our  future.  Let  us  unite  for  the 
good   of  all. 

This  is  the  meaning  of  Democracy  The  occurrences  which  have  taken  place  recently  are  very  dis- 
tressing to  the  nation  at  large.  The  impulsive  mob  spirit  is  displaying  itself  here  and  there  over  the 
country. 

The  hurWen  of  our  plea  is  to  get  you  to  see  the  spirit  of  brotherly  love  so  beautifully  given  to  us  bv 
the  "lowlv  Nazarene,"  who  was  concerned  only  with  making  conditions  better  and  life  happier  for  all 
those  with  whom  he  came  in  contact.  The  spirit  of  unrest  is  making"  itself  keenly  felt  in  the  world 
today.  No  one  is  willing  longer  to  trust  his  brother  Tf  we  are  to  build  a  nation  that  will  live  forever: 
that  will  be  a  statue  to  Democracy,  we  must  have  the  nniterl.  continuous  efforts  of  this  generation,  and 
generations  to  come.  It  is  not  enough  that  we  have  laws.  B^"-k  of  these  must  be  instilled  in  the  heart 
of  each  and  every  one  of  us  a  wi'linenes^  to  snbiugate  se!f  to  the  general  good  of  mankind:  an  unselfish- 
ness patterned  after  that  of  the  Great  Master  who  was  willing  to  give  even  his  life  that  the  world  might 
be  bettered. 

We  agree  with  the  optimistic  Robert  Burns  when  he  said  : 

"It's  coming  yet,  for  a'  that 

That  man  to  man,  the  world  o'er, 
Shall  brothers  be  for  a'  that." 

We  plead  for  co-operation,  the  vital  necessity  in  the  settlement  of  our  social  and  economic  problems 
of  toWay.  We  plead  for  the  reign  of  law  based  upon  the  consent  of  the  governed  and  sustained  by  the 
organized  opinions  of  mankind.     "United  we  stand ;   divided  we  fall." 

—Walter  McClelland. 
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First  Prize  National  Contest 


By  Donald   L.    Campbell 

(Age   15) 

Junior    Class,    Clinton    High,    Clinton,    Iowa. 

As  Horace  Greeley  once  said,  "Young  man,  go 
west !"  we  now  say,  "Young  man,  join  the 
Army  I"  Why?  It  is  the  big  Opportunity  of  the 
age. 

Are  you  physically   weak? 

"Health  is  the  first  wealth,"  and  the  Army  is  a 
health-buil'der.  It  provides  wholesome  food,  clean, 
comfortable  surroundings,  proper  clothing,  and 
medical  attention  when  necessary.  Physical  ex- 
ercise is  compulsory  and  every  encouragement  is 
given  athletics.  These  with  outdoor  life  make 
men   straight,   strong  and  healthy. 

Do   you   seek   an   education? 

You  can  attend  school  at  any  Army  Post  and 
study  grammar  and  high  school  subjects. 

Would  you  learn  a  trade? 

The  government  has  recently  appropriated  two 
million  dollars  for  the  establishment  and  main- 
tenance of  vocational  schools  where  you  can  learn 
to  be  a  mechanic,  auto  repairman,  electrician, 
telegraph  operator,  chemist,  or  almost  anything 
else  you  wish.  These  courses  prepare  you  for  a 
return  to  civil  life  or  continued  service  in  the 
Army. 

Do  you  long  for  travel  and  adventure? 

Join  the  Army.  You  can  be  an  engineer  at  the 
Panama  Canal,  a  wireless  operator  in  the  Philip- 
pines, a  lineman  in  Alaska,  or  an  aviator  flying 
in  the  clou'ds.  Whenever  possible,  the  govern- 
ment gives   you  a  choice  of  station. 

In  the  Army  you  can  travel,  learn  and  earn 
at  the  same  time.  You  may  think  the  Army  pay 
low.  In  addition  to  the  $30.00  a  month,  Uncle 
Sam  pays  for  your  food,  clothing,  rent,  light  and 
fuel.  With  the  present  high  cost  of  living,  why 
not  leave  all  the  worries  to  Uncle  Sam?  After 
thirty  years  service,  you  can  retire  on  three- 
fourths  pay  plus  $15.75  a  month.  The  Army  is 
not  all  work  and  drilling.  There  are  movies, 
libraries,  games,  music  and  dances ;  furloughs 
whenever   conditions  permit. 

Do  you  admire  courage,  honesty,  square-dealing, 
resolution,  and  tenacity  of  purpose?  You  will 
find  these  qualities  in  men  like  Washington, 
Grant,  Sherman,  Roosevelt,  and  Pershing — men 
developed  in  the  Army. 

This  training  of  body,  mind,  an'd  soul  and  these 
opportunities  for  education,  travel  and  adventure 
are  more  than  sufficient  reasons  for  joining  the 
Army ;  but  there  is  another  and  greater  motive 
for  donning  the  "olive  drab".  Do  you  Love  your 
country  and  would  you  be  worthy  of  her?  You 
must  be  willing  to  serve  her  both  in  War  and 
Peace. 

Have  you — like  Nathan  Hale — one  life  to  give 
for  your  country?     If  so,  join  the  Army! 


'What  Are  the  Benefits  of  An 

Enlistment  in  the  United 

States  Army?" 


By  Jackson   Betts 

(Age    14) 

Sophomore    Class,   F.    H.    S. 

"Hats  off;  the  flag  is  passing  by,"  and  with  it 
is  the  ruffle  of  drums  and  the  tramp  of  many 
feet.  The  spectators  are  thrilled  with  pride  as 
the  boys  in  khaki  swing  by  to  the  tune  of  "The 
Star  Spangled  Banner,"  led  by  Old  Glory,  an'd 
ever  after  they  are  gone,  thoughts  of  the  brave 
young  soldiers'  hardships  linger  in  their  minds. 
But  hardships  come  in  war  times. 

The  soldier  of  the  peace-time  army  has  many 
advantages,  one  of  which  is  an  education.  If  he 
quit  grammar  school  or  high  school  he  can  start 
his  education  in  the  army  where  he  left  off  in 
private  life.  He  may  even  begin  as  low  as  the 
first  grade. 

Sometimes  a  youth  enlists  who  has  just  com- 
pleted an  education.  If  so,  the  army  provides 
that  he  may  study  a  vocation  instead  of  an  educa- 
tion. Those  who  are  mechanically  inclined  may 
enter  the  Air  Service  or  Motor  Transport,  or  for 
those  who  inten'd  to  study  medicine,  will  find 
instruction  in  the   Medical   Corps. 

From  a  comparison  with  the  boys  before  they 
went  to  war,  to  their  appearance  on  returning, 
we  find  that  the  physical  training  excels  every- 
thing else  that  is  gained  from  the  Army  training. 
The  physical  instructors  develop  weak  men,  used 
to  indoor  work,  into  stout,  robust,  healthy  sol- 
diers, fit  for  any  kind  of  work  in  any  kind  of 
weather. 

The  army  offers  a  field  of  work  suitable  to  the 
disposition  of  the  soldier.  Those  who  wish 
straight  military  training  usually  enlist  in  the  in- 
fantry ;  to  those  who  love  the  great  out-of-doors 
and  plenty  of  excitement,  the  cavalry  contains  all 
of  these ;  if  the  prospective  soldier  is  of  daring 
nature  and  has  real  nerve,  he  will  find  excitement 
along  his  line  in  the  Aviation  or  Tank  Corps ; 
but  if  he  cannot  stand  excitement  or  heavy  work, 
he  may  serve  his  country  in  the  Quartermaster 
Department  'doing  clerical  work. 

As  to  travel  he  may  go  to  very  near  any  part 
of  the  world  he  chooses ;  that  is,  he  may  serve 
in  frozen  Alaska,  sweltering  Hawaii,  Panama,  or 
the  Philippines,  China,  or  the  Rhine  Provinces. 
Surely  three  years  of  training  along  any  line  of 
work,  with  any  part  of  the  world  to  choose  as 
a  training  place,  along  with  discipline,  the  essen- 
tial or  perfect  manhood,  ought  to  prove  advan- 
tageous  to   any   young   man. 
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The  Commercial  Club 


Stop — Look — Listen ! 

The  Senior  Commercial  Club  of  1920  is  one  of  the  largest  and  most  active  clubs  Findlay  High  has 
ever  had.  It  was  organized  in  September,  1919.  As  all  the  members  were  more  or  less  popular  with  their 
fellow  classmates  it  took  some  time  to  'decide  who  was  who  and  to  whom  the  honor  of  Club  President 
should  be  given.  Finally  after  much  consideration  and  a  considerable  length  of  time  had  elapsed  we 
elected  Edison  Backey,  President;  Edna  Moore,  Vice-President;  Pearl  Williamson,  Secretary,  and  Carl 
Gobrecht,  Treasurer. 

But  this  was  not  all  we  had  to  do,  in  fact,  there  were  a  million  and  one  other  things  that  just  had 
to  be  taken  care  of.  In  the  first  place  there  were  numerous  committees  to  be  appointed  and  there  was 
the  "Commercial  Bits,"  the  paper  which  the  club  published  monthly  that  also  must  be  atten'ded  to.  The 
club  was  always  busy  never  at   a  standstill. 

One  of  the  big  events  in  the  hitosry  of  the  Club  was  their  presentation  of  the  play,  "It  Pays  to 
Advertise".  The  people  who  were  in  this  play  took  their  parts  exceptionally  well.  Leslie  Miller  proved 
to  the  public  that  Findlay  High  School  had  an  organization  which  believed  in  advertising.  Leslie  was 
there  ready  to  believe  what  he  said  and  more  than  willing  to  make  others  believe  the  same.  Pearl  Wil- 
liamson and  Cecil  King  both  proved  their  ability  as  actresses.  And  for  the  other  boys  who  took  part  in 
the  play  enough  credit  cannot  be  given. 

Now  we  are  almost  at  the  crowning  event  in  the  life  of  the  Club.  Yes,  that's  it !  The  Junior 
Reception  which  will  be  given  the  first  week  in  May.  The  reception  is  a  formal  social  meeting  given  by 
the  Senior  Commercial  club  in  honor  of  the  Junior  Commercial  students  and  is  regarded  as  the  climax 
of  all  the  social  activities  of  the  club  for  this  school  year. 


WHO  IS  IT? 

M — eets  her  classes  with   a  smile, 
R — eads   dictation   in   fine   style 
S — its  before  her   classes   cheery, 

H — ears  the  recitations  dreary, 
O — pens  wide  her  lips  of  splendor, 
L — isps  a  word  to  the  offender, 
C — atches  cheaters  in  the  lurch, 
O — 'erlooks  errors  in  the  search, 
M — ingles  joy  and  cheerfulness, 
B — rings  her  students  to  success. 
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The   lustamere  Club 


party   at 


Ouch!  What  was  that  horrid  hard  thing  which  I  struck?  After  looking  about  I  discovered  it  was  a 
pa'd  and  pencil.     Why  had  that   boy  dropped  me  in  this  dark  pocket   when  he  bought  me? 

At  last  a  welcome  ray  of  light  shot  in.  I  looked  out  an'd  saw  a  roomful  of  boys  and  girls.  Then 
someone  nearby  said:  "This  is  certainly  fine  to  be  entertained  by  the  "Justamere  Club".  We  debaters 
from   Bucyrus  are  interested   in   it." 

Deep  in  my  own  mind  I   wondered,  "What  is  the  Justamere  Club"? 

Then  I  heard  someone  asking  the  same  question,  "When  was  the  club  organized  and  what  is  its 
purpose"? 

"Oh  !  it's  'just  a  mere  club'  organized  from  the  public  speaking  classes.  It's  activities  are  many.  We 
have  quite  a  record  for  this  year.  The  club  really  was  started  last  year  just  two  months  before  school 
closed." 

I  felt  there  was  a  story  here  so  I  made  use  of  that  pad  an'd  pencil  which  had  hurt  me  so  cruelly. 

"We  were  organized  late  in    November  and   in   the  early  part   of   December  we  had   a   dinner   pari 
the  home  of  Leon  Mertz." 

The  other  broke  in,   "A  formal  dinner  party  so  soon  after  organizing?" 

"Miss  Baker  wanted  us   to  give  after  dinner  speeches  and   so   we   had  a  practical   demonstration." 

"Is   your   club   regularly   formed?" 

"Oh,  yes  ;  from  a  constitution  to  an  initation.  By  the  way,  the  initiation  was  at  James  Bope's  house. 
He  is  president  so  he  arranged   to  have  it  at  his  home. 

"Did  they  ride  the  goat?" 

Well,  I  guess !  Each  prospective  member  had  to  entertain  the  club  for  two  minutes  but  they  were 
well  repaid  by  the  'delicious  refreshments  which   Mrs.   Bope  served." 

"Is  it  just  a  literary   club   to  put  in   practice  the  principles   of  effective  speaking?" 

"That  is  its  purpose,  but  we  have  parties,  too.  When  there  was  a  heavy  snow  this  winter  Walter 
McClelland  invited  us  to  his  home  in  the  country  for  an  oyster  supper.  It  was  awfully  cold  but  we 
had  a  fine  time." 

"Do  you   have  a   meeting  every   month?" 

"Yes,  in  February  Ruth  Brown  had  a  Valentine  party  for  the  club.  A  valentine  program  was  given. 
Then   'heart — y'   refreshments   were  served  by   Mrs.    Brown." 

"Aren't  these  refreshments  fine  though  !" 

"I  should  say,  it  was  very  kind  of  Lois  Fennerty  and  her  mother  to  invite  the  club  in  honor  of  the 
Jebaters   for  Bucyrus  and  Findlay." 

"Is  this  the  last  meeting  of  the  year?     It  is  so  near  graduation  time,   you   must   be  awfully  busy." 

"We  are  busy,  but  we  are  planning  for  an  annual  banquet.  Would  you  care  for  some  chewing 
gum-" 

"Thanks,  if  you   please." 

My  heart  beat   fast  as  I   was  pulled  out  of  the  pocket.     Was  this  then  to  be  my  fa — 

The  above  astonishing  manuscript  was  found  in  the  pocket  of  a  Justamere.  As  the  author  was  un- 
known the  officers  of  the  Justamere  club,  President,  James  Bope;  Vice-Presi'dent,  Albert  Boss;  Secretary, 
Ruth   Brown  ;   Treasurer,   Thelma   Hosier,  decided  to  allow   me  to   retell   it   exactly   as   it   was  written. 

—RUTH   BROWN  '20. 
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Findlay-Fostoria  Debate 


Resolved,   that  all  serious   disputes  between   labor  and   capital   must   be   settled   by   arbitration. 

For  weeks  the  debating  teams  concentrate'd  their  organized  efforts  on  preparing  for  the  big  debate 
which  occurred  on  Friday,  the  ninth  of  April,  1920.  The  subject  was  as  it  is  written  above  and  the 
efforts  consisted  mainly  of  copious  reading  and  research  work,  writing  of  speeches,  long  an'd  stirring  re- 
hearsals in  the  Auditorium  (the  strivings  of  the  boys  for  "more  force"  deluded  some  of  the  Assembly- 
dwellers  into  the  fear  that  doomsday  had  arrived  and  that  Gabriel's  klaxon  was  tooting),  and  the  pre- 
paration of  rebuttal  material. 

But  at  length  the  day  came  when  the  team  consisting  of  Albert  Boss,  Walter  McClelland,  James 
Bope,  and  Helen  Van  Voorhis,  alternate,  journeyed  to  Fostoria  with  Mr.  Buess  and  Mr.  Matteson  as 
guardians.  At  Fostoria  we  were  received  courteously  and  with  a  patronage  which  clearly  meant  "You 
haven't  a  chance  in  the  world."     But — wait  until   1    tell   you  ! 

The  school  band  paraded  on  Main  Street  and  then  came  back  to  open  the  evening's  program  with  a 
selection.  Albert  Boss,  our  rising  young  orator  and  musician,  appeared  as  first  speaker  for  the  affirma- 
tive. He  proved  conclusively  that  (1)  present  conditions  are  intolerable  to  three  classes  involved,  and 
that  (2)  some  other  means  of  settlement  is  necssary.  Then  came  Lloyd  Mahoney,  the  first  speaker  for 
the  negative.  He  made  the  point  that  arbitration  is  unnecessary,  but  spent  most  of  his  time,  as  did  his 
colleagues,   in  expounding  the  theory   of  compulsory  investigation  as  the   solution   of  our   labor  difficulties. 

James  Bope  was  our  second  representative,  and  he  was  on  the  job  with  his  usual  fine  'delivery  and 
well  written  speech.  He  proved  that  present  methods,  strikes,  mediation,  etc.,  are  inadequate,  and  that 
arbitration,  compulsory,  if  need  be,  is  the  only  solution  to  the  labor  problem.  The  second  Fostorian, 
Aylwyn  Williams,  proved  that  arbitration  is  undesirable,  but  owing  to  a  poorly  memorized  speech,  did 
not  make  much  impression. 

Walter  McClelland,  the  affirmative's  last  speaker,  made  the  best  speech  he  ever  has,  and  he's  made 
some  fine  ones,  you'll  agree.  He  showed  that  arbitration  is  the  only  feasible  means  of  settlement  because 
the  rights  of  the  public  are  ma'de  secure  and  facts  concerning  the  situation   may  be  accurately  ascertained 
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by  both  contending  parties.  Clifton  Gillmore  explained  why  arbitration  was  impractical  as  the  last  means 
of  settlement. 

The  rebuttal  was  very  exciting  and  called  for  close  guarding  on  both  sides.  Fostoria  did  all  her  best 
work  in  the  rebuttal,  for  the  team  was  quick-witted,  well-informed,  and  Gillmore,  especially,  roared  so 
loudly  and  convincingly  that  the  audience  gave  him  very  enthusiastic  applause.  But  our  boys  showed 
their  natural  keenness,  complete  preparation,  and  convincing  delivery  by  refuting  successfully  the  argu- 
ments brought  up  against  them. 

The  reward  of  their  work  was  a  decision  of  two  to  one  in  favor  of  Findlay.  They  made  a  team  of 
which  we  may  all  be  very  proud,  and  those  who  heard  them  came  home  to  tell  the  good  news  with  the 
feeling  that  Findlay  High  School  could  not  have  been  more  worthily  and  effectually  represented. 


Justamere  Farewell 


Justamere   message   to   tell  you   farewell, 

(Don't  be  excited,  I  won't  make  you  yell)  ; 

Justamere  glance  at  the  days  that  are  past, 

Days  filled  with   sunshine  too  'dazzling  to  last ; 

Justamere   laugh   at   our   follies   and   fears, 

Justamere  smile  at  our  troubles  and  tears ; 

Justamere   cheer   for  the  victories   won, 

Justamere  hint  at  the  big  things  we've  done; 

Justamere  bow  to  our  prexy,  young  Jim, 

And  his    Dad  and  his  Mother  who've  worked  right  with  him  ; 

Justamere  moment  to  say  what  should  come 

To  Miss   Baker,  our  comrade  in  work  and  in  fun  ; 

Justamere  tribute  to  Mr.   Donnell 

For  his  interest  and  help  that  have  stood  us  so  well ; 

Justamere  thank  you  to  Mother  and  Dad, 

Who  provided  those  mighty  good  times   we  have  had ; 

Justamere  warning  to  Juniors  and  Sophs — 

Don't   wish  you   were  thru,  that  will  come  soon  enough ; 

Justamere  hope  that  the  things  we  have  learned, 

The  good  thoughts  we've  voiced  when  genius   has  burned ; 

May  not  be  forgotten  but  fixed  in  each  min'd, 

Will  go  with  us  when   we  must  leave  school  days  behind. 

Justamere  word  honoraries  to  you, 

Our   sympathy's  yours  for  we'll  soon  be  there,   too. 

—HELEN  VAN  VOORHIS,   '20. 


If  I   could  talk   like   some  Justamereite 

I'd   start  in  at  eight  and  expound  the  whole  night. 

I'd  settle  the  problems   that  bother  mankind, 

And  x-ray  the  troubles  with  the  light  of  my  mind. 

I'd   start   on   the   school   board   and   in   one-half   an  hour 

With   reason   and   logic   and   forensic   power 

Show   why  a  new  high   school   is   needed   an'd  then 

Pause  at  a  climax  while  they  shouted,   Amen  ! 

This  picture  show  business  with   its   anguish   and  woe 

And  the  greed  it  engenders  for  seventh  day  dough, 

I'd   settle   like  this — quite   simple   indeed — 

Invite  all  the  managers  to  a  Saturday  feed; 

Talk   them   somnific,   in   a    Fintonized    way, 

Put  them  all  sound  asleep  for  a  night  and  a  day  ; 

Then  when  I'd  settleM  all  problems  of  life, 

Forever  live  happy,  with  a  Justamere  wife. 

MR.    DANIEL   CUNNINGHAM,    Sr. 
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Findlay-Bucyrus  Debate 


First  Speaker 
Second  Speaker 
Third  Speaker 
Alternate 

On    Friday    evening,   April 


Clarence  Fox 

-     Rolland  Thompson 

Allen   Kestle 

Evelyn    Byal 

the  affirmative  team  of  Bucyrus  met  our  negative  team  in  the  Findlay 
H.  S.  Auditorium  for  a  rousing  battle  of  brains  and  words.  This  was  the  third  year  for  the  debates  of 
the  triangle  formed  by  Findlay,  Findlay's  ol'd  enemy,  Fostoria,  and  Bucyrus.  The  evening  marked  the 
end  of  nearly  three  months  of  hard,  untiring  efforts  on  the  part  of  the  debaters  that  they  might  make  old 
Findlay   High   School  proud   of  them. 

The  question,  resolved,  "That  all  serious  disputes  between  capital  and  labor  must  be  settled  by  arbi- 
tration," is  one  of  the  much  discussed  topics  and  probably  one  of  the  most  interesting  of  today.  The 
visitors  contended  that  all  was  in  favor  of  compulsory  arbitration ;  it  was  the  only  peaceful  means  of 
settling  strikes  and  that  some  means  must  be  taken  to  protect  the  innocent  third  party,  the  public.  The 
negative  speakers  maintained  that  there  was  little  sentiment  in  favor  of  compulsory  arbitration,  that  it  did 
not  prevent  strikes,  and  that  compulsory  arbitration  would  work  in  theory  but  not  in  practice.  They  also 
presented  a  plan   which  would  much  more  effectively  settle  serious  as   well  as   minor  disputes. 

Superiority  was  highly  manifest  in  our  three  boys  by  the  facts  presented,  and  the  manner  of  delivery. 
You  hear  of  Daniel  Webster  and  read  a  graet  deal,  too,  but  if  you  had  heard  Clarence  Fox  you  might 
have  wondered  if  that  great  man's  fame  woul'd  not  be  shaken  just  the  least  little  bit.  When  Rolland 
went   forth   against   his   opponents,   all  fire  and   enthusiasm,   they   began   to   find   out   what   real   debating  is. 

Our  third  speaker,  "Cicero"  Kestle,  established  a  name  for  himself  and  kept  up  a  reputation  already 
gained  by  the  way  he  sent  his  volleys  of  facts  and  logic   from  the  platform,   with   all  force  and  conviction. 

Findlay  seemed  to  have  a  walkaway  from  the  very  start,  as  was  proved  by  the  unanimous  vote  of 
the  judges.  But  the  best  part  of  it  all  was  that,  because  Fostoria  was  on  eastern  time,  the  affirmative 
team  cme  back  in   time  for  their  decision  to  be  announced  with  that   of  the  negative  team. 

The  orchestra  furnishe'd  several  selections  during  the  evening.  A  piano  solo  was  also  given  by 
Addison  Alspach  and  Miss   Cecil   King  sang. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  and  much  praise  is  due  Miss  Baker,  who  coached  the  debates,  and  Mr.  Buess, 
who  aided  her  in  bringing  them  to  such  a   successful  close. 
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Findlay   High  Sckool  Orchestra 


Has  Findlay  High  School  an  up-to-date,  first  class  orchestra?  It  certainly  has. 
This  year  we  have  one  of  the  best  and  most  successful  orchestras  ever  organized  in  the 
history  of  old  F.  H.  S.  Itis  a  well-balanced  typical  school  orchestra  which  is  always 
ready  to  furnish  splendid,  high  class  music  for  every   occasion. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  is  due  to  Prof.  R.  H.  Richards,  our  eminent  director,  for  the 
excellent  manner  in  which  he  has  organized  and  instructed  the  orchestra.  We,  the 
members  of  the  orchestra,  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  to  express  our  deep  apprecia- 
tion of  Mr.  Richard's  untiring  help  and  interest  in  our  progress.  He  has  obtained  for 
us  the  best  of  classical  music  and  although  some  of  it  is  quite  difficult  we  have  suc- 
ceeded in   mastering  it. 

On  the  5th  of  January  we  had  a  party  instead  of  our  regular  practice  which  is  held 
every  Wednesday  evening.  We  gathered  at  the  home  of  Miss  Nellie  Amsler  and 
enjoyed  a  delightful  social  evening.  A  great  many  guests  were  invited  and  they  were 
entertained  to  the  best  of  our  ability. 

Mr.  Finton  has  kindly  consented  to  give  each  member  of  the  orchestra  an  extra 
half  credit  for  his  work.  This  plan  has  never  been  tried  before  and  we  certainly  con- 
sider ourselves  fortunate  in  receiving  such  a  favor. 

This  year  the  orchestra  has  played  for  all  the  school  activities  such  as  the  rhetor- 
ical, debates,  class  plays  and  even  the  opera  "Mikado,"  a  thing  which  before  the  last 
two  years  has  never  been  attempted  by  any  former  High  School  orchestra.  Findlay 
High  should  be  proud  of  the  fact  that  it  has  an  orchestra  that  can  really  play  and  one 
that  is  always  "on  the  job." 
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"Mikado" 


CAST 

Yum- Yum   Cecil   King 

Pitti    Sing Ruthanna     Davis 

Peep    Bo Gladys    Needles 

Ratishlia _ Edna    Moore 

Mikado    Walter    Elsea 

Ko-Ko    Everett    Crawford 

Pooh-Bah   Edison    Backey 

Nanki-Pooh Leo    Cunningham 

Pish    Tush Marion    Conaway 

Attendant Vaughn    De    Ree'd 

The  romantic  light  opera,  "Mikado,"  by  Gilbert  and  Sullivan,  was  presented  April  15,  16  and  17,  in 
the  High  School  Auditorium  to  capacity  audiences.  The  participants  were  the  students  of  the  musical 
course. 

The  plot  of  the  opera  revolves  around  the  wandering  minstrel,  Nanki-Pooh,  who  declares  his  love  for 
Yum-Yum.  Pish-Tush,  a  pompous  character,  discourages  Nanki-Pooh  by  relating  the  release  of  Ko-Ko. 
Pooh-Bah  announces  that  news  concerning  Yum-Yum  would  come  under  "State  Secrets,"  which  could 
be  obtained  for  a  small  "insult."  "The  Big  Black  Block"  sung  by  this  trio  was  one  of  the  big  hits  of  the 
show. 

Ko-Ko,  represented  by  the  High  School  comedian,  kept  the  audience  in  an  uproar  throughout  the 
evening.  The  three  little  maids,  Yum-Yum,  P'itti-Sing  an'd  Peep-Bo,  sang  their  lines  with  much  grace. 
Katishlia,  an  elderly  lady  of  the  court,  married  Ko-Ko,  after  receiving  the  news  that  Nanki-Pooh,  the 
disguinished  son  of  the  Mikado,  had  been  beheaded,  in  accordance  with  the  orders  of  His  Majesty. 
However,  it  was  foun'd  out  later  that  the  report  of  the  execution  was  false  and  Nanki-Pooh  and  Yum-Yum, 
whom  he  had  married,  were  joyfully  received  into  his  father's  court.  The  Mikado,  wearing  a  gorgeous 
robe,  bore  himself  with  great  'dignity.  Vaughn  De  Reed,  as  the  attendant,  strove  to  carry  the  Japanese 
umbrella  over  the  royal  head? 

The  orchestra  aided  most  effectively.  Miss  Lora  Moore,  accompanist,  with  her  sympathetic  support, 
gained  the  admiration  of  the  audience.  Albert  Boss  and  Nellie  Amsler  took  the  orchestra  leadership 
while   Prof.   Richards   was   elsewhere. 

R.  H.  Richards,  supervisor  of  music,  was  rewarded  in  his  untiring  efforts,  by  the  intense  delight  with 
which   the  audience  greeted   each   number. 

Caro  Guy  Miller  is  to  be  commended  upon  his  excellent  work.  He  loaned  his  scenery,  principals' 
costumes  and  the  wigs  for  the  occasion  besfdes  giving  his  time  to  train  the  amateur  actors   and  actresses. 

The  following  choruses   were  readily  adaptable  to  the  interpretations  of  the  melodies: 

School  Girls — Ruth  Van  Voorhis,  Grace  Inbody,  Ruth  Dye,  Elsie  Roth,  Carolyn  Carter,  Donna  Carter, 
Edna  Fenburg,  Gertrude  Wilber,  Emily  Gibson,  Ruth  Harper,  Burdeen  Bennett,  Marjorie  Koontz,  Frances 
Montgomery,  Mildred  Wilson,  Helen  Stem,  Olive  Bear,  Edna  Caspari,  Margaret  Rudolph,  Wanda  Seguine, 
Alice   Cole,  Betty   Kwis,   Leona   Bayless,   Thelma   Neff. 

Court  Ladies— Lois  Hart,  Helen  Long,  Thelma  Hosier,  Margaret  Williams,  Charlotte  Gerlinger,  Ada 
Marvin,  Dorothy  Redman,  Katherine  Brand,  Carol  Pickering,  Gladys  Brown,  Florence  Agner,  Lucile 
Steen,  Vesta  Hartman,  Mabel  Spangler,  Olive  Creighton,  Leol  Aiken,  Elizabeth  Gohlke,  Carolyn  and 
Donna  Carter,   Emily   Gibson,   Elsie  Roth,  Thelma  Neff,  Marjorie  Koontz,   Olive  Bear,   Helen   Stein. 

Noblemen— Paul  Dye,  Donald  Shafer,  Leon  Mertz,  Theodore  Lang,  Floyd  Shadley,  William  McCarthy, 
Kenneth  Shultz,  Edwin  Diefenderfer,  Harold  Ittel,  Cecil  Kuhn,  Orlo  Dukes,  Dwight  Myers,  Leo  Holmes, 
Dwight  DeHaven,  Edson  Wise,  Leo  Johnson,  George  Edie,  George  Wisner,  Russel  Snyder. 

Guards— Orlo   Dukes,   Leo   Holmes,   Edwin   Diefenderfer  and  William   McCarthy. 

—GLADYS  NEEJTLES. 
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'It  Pays  to  Advertise" 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Mary    Grayson Pearl    Williamson 

Rodney    Martin Clay    Pickering 

Ambrose  Peale Leslie   Miller 

Countess    de    Beaurien Cecile    King 

Cyrus   Martin Edison    Backey 

Ellery    Clarke _ Carl    Moomey 

William    Smith Hal     Fisher 

Charles    Bronson Walter    Kirkbride 

Donald    McChesney Malcolm     McFarland 

Marie   11a    Loach 

Miss    Burke _ Frances    Garber 

Johnson    George    Hards 

Sandwich    Women — Sara    Crites,    Rema    Burson,    Alice    Hickerson,    Grace    Shafer,    Ollie 
Robinson,  Hazel   Wise. 

Last  year  the  Senior  Commercial  Club  started  a  custom  which  this  year's  club  determined  to  follow. 
"It  Pays  to  Advertise"  was  the  result,  it  being  the  second  annual  complimentary  play  staged  by  the 
S.  C.  C.  This  play  was  presented  by  the  club  March  11,  1920,  before  a  large  audience  of  invite'd  guests. 
It  was  a  farcical  fact  in  three  acts.  Every  theory  of  advertising  advanced  is  scientifically  correct  and 
all  stastistics  and   advertising  appropriations   quoted  are  true. 

Cyrus  Martin,  president  of  the  soap  trust,  has  tried  in  vain  to  get  his  only  son  to  go  to  work.  He 
plots  with  his  secretry,  Miss  Grayson,  to  help  him.  By  making  Rodney  fall  in  love  with  her,  she  finally 
brings  him  to  the  determination  to  go  to  work.  Miss  Grayson,  who  at  first  does  not  love  him,  learns  in 
the  end  that  she  does.  Their  marriage  and  the  conversion  of  Cyrus  Martin  to  the  value  of  advertising 
form  a  fitting  conclusion. 

Miss  Williamson,  as  Mary  Grayson,  Cyrus  Martin's  secretary  and  confe'derate,  played  her  part  very 
effectively.  All  through  the  play  she  took  the  part  of  a  keen  business  woman.  Her  attempts  to  under- 
stand French  afforded  a  very  humorous  bit  of  acting.  Clay  Pickering  capably  filled  the  roll  of  Rodney 
Martin.  His  attitude  when  he  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  said,  "Why  work  when  there  are  millions  in 
the  family,"  was  very  true  to  life.  Edison  Backey  interpreted  the  part  of  Cyrus  Martin,  the  soap  king, 
very  cleverly.  He  made  us  all  feel  the  "gout  is  an  awful  thing".  The  enthusiastic  Ambrose  Peale,  ex- 
publicity  agent,  now  advertising  manager  of  the  Thirteen  Soan  Company,  could  be  played  by  no  other 
than  the  club's  comedian,  Leslie  Miller,  whose  pet  phrase  is  "That's  me  absolutely".  Who  coul'd  have 
taken  the  part  of  the  charming  and  dainty  French  Countess  de  Beaurien  but  Cecile  King?  Carl  Moomey 
as  Ellery  Clarke,  a  model  son,  portrayed  his  part  very  successfully.  George  Hards  as  Johnson,  the  "Hing- 
lish"  butler,  displayed  good  qualities  as  an  actor.  TIa  Loach  as  Marie,  the  little  French  maid,  was  "a  gift 
from  the  Gods."  Hal  Fisher  as  William  Smith,  an  old  friend  of  the  family  ;  Walter  Kirkbride  as  Charles 
Bronson.  representing  Marshall  Field;  and  Malcolm  McFarland  as  Donald  McChesney,  "a  collector  who 
collects,"  'deserve  creditable  mention.      Frances  'Garber  played   the   part   of  Miss   Burke,   a   busy   clerk. 


In  appreciation  of  the  time  and  labor  spent  by  the  cast,  the  Club  held  a  banquet  at  the  .  home  of 
Walter  Elsea  soon  afterwards.  There  Miss  Williamson,  actinsr  for  the  Club,  nre'enterl  Mr.  Pickering 
with   a  signet   ring,   bearing  in   shorthand  characters,   thee   word  =  .   "Tt    P-v-   to    Ad'-e*-M-e". 

This  play  has  set  a  new  standard  in  High  School  plays  and  proves  that  worth-while  plays  are  appre- 
ciated and  within  the  capabilities  of  High  School  talent.  The  educational  value  of  the  play  did  not 
detract  from  its  merits  as  a  rollicking  comedy.  The  S.  C.  C.  financed  the  play  with  the  money  earned 
during  school  hours  by  doing  stenographic   work. 

Artistically  arranged  programs  were  distributed.  Miss  Williamson  and  Miss  King,  the  leading  ladies, 
were  presented  with  beautiful  bouquets  by  the  Club.  The  S.  C.  C.  acknowledge  their  indebtedness  to  the 
F.   H.   S.   orchestra,   Miss  Margaret   Beardsley,  Miss   Donna  Williams  and   Mr.   Leo  Rosencrans. 

With  apologies  to  Alfred  Tennyson,  "Plays  may  come  and  plays  may  go,  but  the  memory  of  'It  Pays 
to  Advertise'  will  go  on  forever." 

— THELMA    HOSLER    '20. 
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Senior  Rhetoricals 


The  Seniors  presented!  the  Thanksgiving  program  in  a  highly  creditable  manner,  though  to  be  sure 
nothing  was  said  about  Thanksgiving  except  by  the  class  president,  Helen  Van  Voorhis,  in  her  address. 
This  was  followed  by  the  presentation  of  several  selected  scenes  from  Shakespeare's  plays.  The  Morning 
Republican  says  concerning  the  event,  "The  first  rhetoricals  for  the  season  were  given  by  the  Senior  class 
at  the  high  school  auditorium  Wednesday  afternoon,  and  were  well  received  by  the  large  audience." 

Allan  Kestle  was  particularly  goo'd  in  his  interpretation  of  Julius  Caesar  in  the  mob  scene  in  Shake- 
speare's classic.  Evelyn  Byal,  as  Portia,  and  Leo  Cunningham,  as  Shylock,  in  the  court  scene  from  "The 
Merchant  of  Venice,"  received  a  large  share  of  the  applause,  and  Tom  Duncan,  as  Gobbo,  in  the  same 
play,  in  the  street  scene,  acted  the  part  well.  The  Witches'  scene  from  "Macbeth"  was  particularly 
realistic. 

Concerning  the  rest  of  the  cast  nothing  more  could  be  said  than  that  it  was  a  typical  Senior  cast, 
an'd  the  writer,  though  a  Junior,  admits  that  the  Senior  class  certainly  possesses  its  full  share  of  excep- 
tional dramatic  talent.  Miss  Baker  and  Miss  Hill  worked  hard  to  make  this  program  the  success  that  it 
was,  and  deserve  much  of  the  credit. 

The   Senior  spring  rhetoricals  were  dispensed  with,   owing  to  the  series  of  inter-class  debates. 


Junior  Rhetoricals 


The  last  week  of  school  before  Christmas  rolled  around,  and  the  students  of  F.  H.  S.  were  becom- 
ing fidgety  in  class  as  their  thoughts  lightly  turned  to  Santa  Claus,  and  to  a  reckoning  of  just  how 
much  their  stockings  would  hold.  That  is,  all  were  enjoying  this  happy  expectancy  but  a  small  group 
of  Juniors,  who  ha'd  the  task  of  entertaining  the  rest  of  the  school  on  the  afternoon  of  the  last  day.  This 
was  to  be  their  first   appearance  as  actors  and   actresses,   and  they   were   anxious  to  make  a  success. 

After  two  selections  by  the  High  School  Orchestra,  which  has  contributed  its  services  untiringly  for 
the  support  of  the  school  entertainments  this  year,  the  audience  was  submitted  for  five  minutes  to  the 
"agonies"  of  being  addressed  by  the  class  president,  James  Bope,  and  then  its  wounds  were  healed  again 
by  Nellie  Amsler,  who  played  a  violin  solo.  When  she  had  finished,  the  curtain  went  up  on  "Spreading 
the  News,"  an  Irish  comedy  in  one  act.  This  little  play  by  Lady  Gregory  shows  very  effectively  how  a 
piece  of  even  the  most  ordinary  news  may  be  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth,  ever  growing  and  expanding 
until  at  last  it  in  no  way  resembles  the  original.  The  mere  fact  that  one  of  the  visitors  at  an  Irish 
country  fair  goes  away  without  his  pitch-fork,  which  he  has  forgotten,  and  that  another  man  volunteers 
to  take  it  to  him,  is  expanded  by  gossip  into  a  wild  tale  of  murder,  and  many  complications  ensue,  which 
are  finally  cleared  up  by  the  appearance  of  both  the  supposed  "deceased"  and  the  "murderer,"  each  in  the 
best  of  spirits. 

There  were  no  spring  rhetoricals  of  either  class  this  year,  for  the  reason  that  the  inter-class  debates 
took  their  places. 

The  cast  of  "Spreading  the  News"   follows  : 

Bartley    Fallon Clarence    Fox 

Mrs.    Fallon Gertrude    Wilbur 

Jack   Smith Albert   Boss 

Mrs.  Tarpey - Frances   Taylor 

The    New    Magistrate Richard    Martz 

Jo  Muldoon,   the  Policeman Harold   Eckhardt 

Tim    Casey Leon    Mertz 

Shawn  Early James  Bope 

James   Ryan - DonaM   Dietsch 

Bridget    Tully Lovine    Moore 

Miss  Ludwig  and   Mr.   Hutson  deserve  much   credit  for  their  work  in   directing  the  play. 

—J.   B.   '21. 


Page   Sixty-three 


THE    BLUE    AND    GOLD 


j^k        ^^M               ^Br* 

9       Pv  fl 

frl 

HHV^                         ^i^iHIIIIIIIH 

i  v»fil|fS|  J  M 

81 

...     |[  »n 

I   j 

H    '  1    IkI     ^1 

a 


She   Stoops   to  C 


-onquer 


The  Senior  Class  chose  this  play  well,  knowing  that  the  very  fact  that  it  hore  the  name  of  "Classic" 
would  cause  a  general  tightening  of  purse  strings.  However,  the  plot  is  not  hopelessly  middle-aged,  old- 
fashioned  and  dull,  but  might  well  form  the  foundation  for  a  modern  motion  picture.  In  regard  to  plot 
the  age-old  saying  "The  Ways  of  a  Mai'd  With  a  Man"  fits  it  delightfully.  Kate  Hardcastle  is  entirely 
satisfied  with  all  the  possible  luxuries  of  life,  so  when  she  hears  that  her  father  has  arranged  her  marriage 
to  young  Marlowe,  the  son  of  his  old  friend  Sir  Charles,  although  she  is  much  surprised,  she  is  full  of 
anticipation  also,  for  she  has  heard  of  the  fine  appearance  and  pleasing  character  of  her  betrothed. 

The  plot  moves  on  in  a  short  series  of  events.  Tony  Lumpkins,  the  much  beloved  son  of  Mrs.  Hard- 
castle, is  derided  and  almost  hated  by  Mr.  Har'dcastle,  a  fine  old-fashioned  gentleman.  Because  of  this 
derision  on  the  part  of  his  step-father  Tony  in  a  teasing  mood,  directs  Marlowe  and  his  friend  Hastings  to 
the  Hardcastle  home  telling  them  it  is  an  inn.  Then  complications  arise.  Kate,  to  her  dismay,  finds  her 
lover  bashful  and  reserved  in  her  presence  but  bold  and  chivalrous  when  he  meets  her  in  her  housewife's 
gown,  mistaking  her  for  the  Inn's  maid.  So  she  stoops  to  conquer  in  the  guise  of  Lady's  mai'd  with  com- 
plete success. 

The  love  tale  of  Hastings,  by  no  means  as  shy  as  his  friend,  and  Constance  Neville  runs  thru  the 
play.  Mrs.  Hardcastle  desires  Tony  to  marry  Constance  and  thus  gains  control  of  her  fortune,  but  Con- 
stance and  Hastings  at  last  are  united  in  marriage  and  the  end  of  the  play  is  reached  with  contentment 
and  happiness  reigning  supreme. 

CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Mr.    Hardcastle _ _ Marion    Conaway 

Mrs.    Hardcastle _ Ruth    Brown 

Kate   Hardcastle Elizabeth    Prid'dy 

Tony    Lumpkins Edison    Backey 

Constance   Neville _ Pearl    Williamson 

Marlowe _ Everett    Crawford 

Hastings _.. _ ,.._ _ Allen   Kestle 

Stingo,  the  Innkeeper Frank  Long 

Sir  Charles  Marlowe _ _ Leo  Cunningham 

Maid Kate  Wiseley 

Diggery _ Phillip  Reimund 

c  .  J  Harold  Gratiel 

Servants 1  George  Hards 

Slang ~ Alpheus    Elmore 

Aminadab Leslie    Miller 

The  Senior  Class  is  greatly  indebted  to  Mr.  Caro  G.  Miller  for  the  part  he  played  in  making  this  play  a 
success.     The  class  also  wishes  to  thank  him  for  the  beautiful  costumes  which  he  loaned  for  the   occasion. 

—ELIZABETH  PRIDDY  '20. 


Page   Sixty-four 


THE    BLUE    AND    GOLD 


*'  *  $ 

r^  i         *^4*             ^ 

'The  Touchd 


own 


The  play  presented  by  the  Junior  Class  this  year  is  a  very  clever  four-act  comedy  'depicting  modern 
college  life. 

Synopsis 

Grant  Hayden,  who  is  supposed  to  be  one  of  the  richest  students  at  Siddell,  receives  word  that  his 
father  is  bankrupt.  Without  telling  his  brother,  Robert,  the  news,  he  starts  working  on  a  clay  figure  which 
he  hopes  will  draw  a  $5,000  prize  in  order  that  he  and  his  brother  may  remain  at  Siddell.  Robert,  not 
understanding  the  situation,  denounces  him  for  not  playing  on  the  football  team  and  takes  the  blame  when 
Watassa,  an  ardent  football  fan,  destroys  Grant's  masterpiece.  Later,  learning  her  mistake,  she  poses  for 
him  an'd  he  completes  another  figure  in  time  Jo  enter  the  Siddell-Hinsdale  game.  He  makes  the  touchdown 
which  wins  the  game.  Everything  is  cleared  up  in  the  last  act.  Grant  wins  the  prize  and  the  play  ends 
happiiy. 

The  cast  is  as  follows  : 

Grant   Hayden,  football   player  and   clever  amateur  sculptor Richard   Martz 

Robert   Hayden,    Grant's  younger   brother Leon   Mertz 

Alfred  Woolf,  a  dissipated   football  player Don  Fellebaum 

Gene   Clark,   football   coach Parker   Piatt 

Junius    Brooks,  heavyweight  Junior Harold   Eckhardt 

George  Holman  I   ,       ,    „  J  James  Crane 

Frank  Mitchell    \  '°0,ba"    r°°terS |  Kenneth  Shultz 

Henry   Sumner,   college  professor :>, Justin    Glathart 

Watassa  Faulkner,  a  football  fan Edna   Musser 

Rena  Maynard,  a  girl  student Ethelda   Williams 

Margery  Carson,  a  Junior   who  lisps Ruth  Wisner 

Dollie  Sylvester,   one  of  the  Sylvester  twins Emma   Roberts 

Evelyn   Sylvester,   Dollie's   echo _ Ada   Roberts 

Priscilla  Parmelee,   dean's  assistant Mary   Palmer 

—J.    GLATHART. 
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Something  new!  Something  new!  We  are  always  demanding  "Something  new."  Haven't  you  ever 
heard  some  one  ask,   "What's  the  latest?"     Probably,   if  you're  a  normal   person,  you've   done  it   yourself. 

Well,  "something  new"  is  the  way  to  describe  the  novel  means  taken  by  the  Junior  and  Senior  classes 
this  year  to  work  out  their  excess  enthusiasm,  and  to  keep  from  boiling  over  in  such  a  way  that  someone 
might  be  "burned,"  by  a  lecture  from  the  "Powers  That   Be." 

No  one  seems  to  know  just  how  it  all  starte'd,  but  the  writer  has  a  sneaking  suspicion  that  Miss 
Baker,  our  live-wire  Public  Speaking  teacher,  was  at  the  bottom  of  it.  At  any  rate,  along  about  November 
1st  the  news  swept  around  the  school  that  the  Justamere  Club  was  behind  a  proposition  to  stage  a  series 
of  real,  live,  red-hot  debates  between  the  Junior  and  Senior  classes. 

Friday  afternoon,  November  7,  the  whole  school  was  invited  to  the  auditorium.  Every  one  was  more 
or  less  curious  as  to  what  was  going  to  happen,  since  this  was  a  new  departure  from  the  ordinary  run  of 
school  activities.  After  music  by  the  orchestra,  which  on  this  occasion  started  its  long  and  useful  career, 
there  occurred  the  first  of  the  inter-class  debates,  which  later  aroused  so  much  interest  in  the  student 
body.  This  first  debate  was  more  or  less  of  an  experiment,  for  it  was  unknown  whether  or  not  the  student 
bo'dy  would  favor  the  idea.  The  contest  was  close,  the  debaters  being  handicapped  by  a  skeptical  audience 
and  the  fact  that  they  had  to  break  the  ice,  the  decision  could  have  gone  either  way.  After  much  delibera- 
tion the  judges  returned  a  decision  in  favor  of  the  Juniors,  who  had  taken  the  affirmative. 

After  this  there  were  three  other  debates,  about  one  month  apart.  The  original  plan  was  to  have 
five  debates,  but  the  Juniors  won  three  of  the  first  four,  so  there  was  no  reason  for  holding  a  fifth. 

These  debates  were  probably  more  profitable  than  they  are  generally  believed  to  have  been. 
They  showed  the  people  of  Fin'dlay  that  the  students  of  F.  H.  S.  possess  brains  as  well  as  brawn,  and 
they  also  provided  excellent  training  for  our  interscholastic  debaters,  who,  by  their  aid,  were  able  to  make 
a  clean  sweep  in  the  Triangular  contests. 

A  queer  coincidence  is  seen  in  the  fact  that  in  every  debate  the  Juniors  had  the  affirmative,  and  the 
Seniors  the  negative.  It  is  nothing  more  or  less  than  coincidence  for  the  debaters  always  gathered  to- 
gether before  beginning  their  preparation  ;  some  disinterested  person  flipped  a  coin,  and  the  winners  of 
the  toss  chose  their  side. 

A   brief  outline   of  the  debates  follows: 

FIRST  DEBATE 

Question 

"Resolved,  That  the  United   States  Should  Intervene  in   Mexico  Immediately." 

Affirmative,   Juniors — Albert   Boss,   James   Bope ;   negative,   seniors — Walter   McClelland,   Leo   Cunningham. 

Decision,   Affirmative. 

SECOND   DEBATE 
Question 

"Resolved,   That   Strikes    Are   Justifiable." 
Affirmative,  Juniors — Leon  Mertz,  Frances  Taylor;  negative,  Seniors — Marion  Conaway,  Rolland  Thompson. 

Decision,  Affirmative. 

THIRD  DEBATE 

Question 

"Resolved,  That   Military  Training  Should  Be  Made  Compulsory." 

Affirmative,    Juniors — Clarence    Fox,    Richar'd    Martz ;    negative,    Seniors — Allan    Kestle,    Herman    Gibson. 

Decision,  Negative. 

FOURTH  DEBATE 

Question 

"Resolved,  That  a  Five- Year  Ban  Be  Placed  On  All  Immigrants  Into  This  Country." 

Affirmative,  Juniors — Esther  Doerty,   Gertrude  Wilbur;   negative,  Seniors — Evelyn  Byal,   Dorothy  Bright. 

Decision,  Affirmative. 

—J.   A.  B.,  '21. 
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In  the   Commercial   Department 


The  Commercial  Department  of  Findlay  High  School  has  won  fame  for  old  F.  H.  S.  and  itself  from 
sea  to  sea  and  from  the  Lakes  to  the  Gulf.  Some  of  its  graduates  have  gone  out  into  the  most  remarkable 
and  most  successful  business  career. 

Let  us  go  back  some  nine  or  ten  years  to  the  very  infancy  of  the  Commercial  Department  and  as  we 
pass  along  through  the  years,  call  back  to  mind  those  who  have  made  an  outstanding  success  in  the  busi- 
ness world. 

1911 — Here  we  notice  Miss  Florence  Deihlman  who  took  the  first  position  ever  held  by 
a  graduate  of  the  Commercial  Department  of  Findlay  High  School.  Miss  Deihl- 
man is  now  secretary  to  the  General  Manager  of  the  Bock  Bearing  Company  of 
Toledo,  Ohio,  and  hol'ds  a  very  responsible  position. 

1912 — Miss  Martha  Fowler  deserves  mention  from  this  class.  She  is  now  secretary  to 
the  Secretary  of  the  Interstate  Commerce  Commission  at  Chicago,  Illinois. 

1913 — Here  we  find  Miss  Mary  Rummell.  She  took  a  position  in  this  city  but  later  on 
attended  the  Gregg  School  at  Chicago  and  then  Bowling  Green  University  at  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Kentucky.  Since  then  she  has  taught  commercial  work  in  different 
parts  of  the  United  States.  She  took  a  position  in  Washington  when  the  war  broke 
out  and  later  was  assigned  as  instructor  in  shorthand  in  the  school  for  returned 
soldiers,  at  Washington,  D.  C.     She  still  holds  this  position. 

1914 — In  this  class  we  find  Don  Leader,  Grace  Lefferson,  Glen  Esch  and  Harold  Palmiter, 
who  have  all  been  very  successful  in  the  business  worl'd. 

1915 — Here  come  Mr.  Waldo  Bair,  who  took  his  first  position  with  the  Van  Dorn  Electric 
Tool  Company  of  Cleveland.  He  received  promotions  very  rapidly  and  is  now 
Assistant  Sales  Manager  of  that  company. 

1916 — One  member  stands  out  very  clearly  in  this  class.  Mr.  Charles  Wisely,  commonly 
known  as  'Chuck,"  has  been  successful  in  the  business  world  but  he  also  has  an 
excellent  war  record.  He  was  a  second  lieutenant  and  also  a  training  officer  in 
the  army  camps  during  the  war.  He  is  now  with  the  Grant  Motor  Company  of 
Cleveland.  We  also  wish  to  mention  here  Mr.  Carlton  Herge  who  is  with  the  Ohio 
Banking  Company  and  who  also  had  a  fine  war  record.  Another  was  Mr.  Ralph 
Keeran,  otherwise  "Cappy,"  who  took  his  first  position  in  Findlay.  He  was  in  the 
Navy  during  the  war  and  is  now  in  Texas  in  the  employ  of  The  National  Supply 
Company. 

1917 — Miss  Isabelle  Alexander  stan'ds  out  as  the  bright  and  shining  star  from  the  class 
of  1917.  She  took  her  first  position  in  Findlay  and  then  went  into  the  govern- 
ment service  at  Washington,  D.  C.  She  is  now  in  the  Treasury  Department  at 
Washington  and  is  receiving  a  remarkable  salary. 

1918 — The  honors  here  are  evenly  divided  between  Miss  Odetta  Spitler  and  Mr.  Merle 
Weiger.  Miss  Spitler,  since  she  graduated,  has  been  with  the  Armour_  Company  at 
Columbus,  Ohio.  She  is  now  Cashier  there  and  holds  a  very  responsible  position. 
Mr.  Weiger  has  been  unusually  successful.  In  school  he  was  the  president  of  the 
first  Senior  Commercial  Club  ever  organized  in  F.  H.  S.  He  went  to  Cleveland 
and  there  became  secretary  to  the  Treasurer  of  the  Park  Drop  Forge  Company. 
He  is  now  with  Lord  &  Burnham  of  Cleveland  an'd  is  receiving  a  very  large  salary. 

1919 — -The  standard  of  the  Commercial  Department  has  increased  year  by  year  and  here 
under  1919  one  gra'duate  stands  above  all  the  rest.  Mr.  Wayne  Weiger  has  been 
very  successful.  In  the  summer  of  his  Junior  year  he  worked  in  the  offices  of  the 
Park  Drop  Forge  Company  of  Cleveland  and  had  a  good  position  there.  After  he 
graduated  he  became  secretary  to  the  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  the   Giant  Tire 
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&    Rubber    Company.       He    has    recently    been    promoted    and    has    a    responsible 
position. 
Our  review  is  now  finishe'd  and   we  have  located   the   bright  stars  of  nine   preceding   classes.      We   can 
only  prophesy  as  to  the  tenth,  the  class  of  1920. 

The  success  of  those  former  graduates  is  very  remarkable  and  very  commendable.  It  is  the  knowl- 
edge of  their  excellent  record  that  has  inspired  the  class  of  1920  to  uphold  the  high  standards  set  up  by 
their  predecessors.  It  has  inspired  in  them  the  ambition  to  raise  those  standards  higher  and  to  surpass 
the  preceding  classes. 

Could  we  but  look  forward  a  few  years  we  might  see  this  class  achieving  great  things  in  the  com- 
mercial world.  The  future  looks  very  bright  and  if  this  class  fulfills  the  great  prophesies  ma'de  for  it,  it 
will  add  another  to  our  Hall  of  Fame. 

—PEARL   WILLIAMSON. 


PROGRAM 

SENIOR  COMMENCEMENT 

High  School  Auditorium 

Thursday  Evening,  May  27th 

8:00  O'clock 


Overture,  "From  Shore  to  Shore"  (Bonnet-) Orchestra 

Invocation Rev.  A.  J.  Kestle 

"Daybreak"  (Wilson) Senior  Cass 

Oration,  "Give  All  That  Thou  Hast" Ruth  Brown 

Baritone  Solo,  "Shipmates  O'  Mine"  (Sanderson) Everett  Crawford 

Oration,   "Loyalty" Pearl   Williamson 

"Songs  of  the  Vikings"  (Fanning) Senior  Class 

Oration,  "The  Man  of  the  Hour" J.  Glen  Duttweiler 

Mezzo-Soprano  Solo — 

(a)  "My  Heart  Is  Sair"  (Protheroe) Edna  Moore 

(b)  "When  the  Heart  Is  Young"  (Buck) 

Address Rev.  Dr.  A.  A.  Stockdalc 

Pastor  First  Congressional  Church,  Toledo 

Overture,  "Mazeppa"   (Mahl) Orchestra 

Presentation  of  Diplomas W.  E.  Crates 

President  of  Board  of  Education 

"The  Pilgrims'  Chorus,"  from  Tannhauser  (Wagner) Senior  Class 

Benediction Rev.    Kestle 

The  graduation  address  by  Rev.  Stockdale  was  said  by  many  to  have  been  the  best 
ever  delivered  at  a  High  School  Commencement. 
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Re^iew^of  1919  Football 


It  was  during  the  fall  of  1918,  that  considerable  rivalry  sprang  up  between  the  two  Freshman  High 
Schools.  Time  after  time,  these  young  hopefuls  would  meet,  clad  in  the  cast-off's  of  their  elders,  and 
batter  each  other  all  over  the  field.  What  do  I  hear? — is  this  a  Freshman  write-up? — Nay,  nay,  gentle 
reader ;  just  a  very  small  beginning  of  the  events  which  were  to  follow. 

Meanwhile  the  wise  ones  about  the  village  wagged  their  heads  sadly,  lamenting  the  fact  that  approxi- 
mately seven  of  the  1918  team  were  to  graduate  the  following  spring.  Growing  despondent  over  the  fact, 
they  quit  thinking  about  it  and  resolve'd  unanimously  that  football  in  F.  H.  S.  would  be  a  thing  of  the  past. 

Summer  passed  rapidly  and  when  school  was  called  in  September,  the  aforementioned  Freshmen,  hav- 
ing been  carefully  pruned  and  cultivated  had  developed  into  that  state  of  existence  known  by  the  ambigu- 
ous term,   Sophomore. 

The  first  practice  was  set  for  the  day  on  which  school  opened.  Twenty  men  turned  out  and  ambi- 
tiously hurled  themselves  against  one  another  until  they,  weary,  went  home  to  mother  and  the  arnica 
plus  Sloan's  liniment.  Captain  Crohen,  Weinland,  Snodgrass,  Dorsey  and  "Beefy"  DeHayes  composed 
the  backbone  around  which  the  new  team  was  to  be  built.  The  presence  of  these  veterans  gave  the  new 
men  a  little  hope  as  to  the  prospects  for  a  winning  team  and,  together  with  Reverend  Harper,  who  was 
procured  as  coach,  the  squad  started  working  off  some  of  the  surplus  avoirdupois  which  always  accumu- 
lates during  the  summer. 

Ada  happened  to  be  the  first  school  on  the  schedule  and  our  team  journeyed  to  that  town  on  the 
hot  an'd  sultry  Friday  afternoon  of  Sept.  26.  Our  fellows  were  not  expecting  anything  easy  as  Ada's 
team  was  composed  of  eleven  of  last  year's  letter  men.  Although  our  boys  managed  to  hol'd  Ada  for 
three  quarters,  in  the  final  period  an  Ada  player  carried  the  ball  for  a  touchdown,  but  failed  to  kick  the 
goal.  After  the  game,  an  Ada  product  was  heard  to  say,  "They  don't  seem  to  know  much  about  football, 
but  they  certainly  are  past  masters  in  the  art  of  manhandling.  Although  we  lost  this  game,  6-0,  still  the 
new  team  had  had  its  first  real  baptism  of  fire  and  as  a  result,  a  marked  improvement  was  noticed  in 
the  next  week  of  practice. 

On  the  following  Saturday,  Oct.  4,  Tiffin  arrived.  In  this  game  as  in  the  Ada  game,  lack  of  exper- 
ience materially  hampered  the  efforts  of  the  home  team  to  win  and  caused  our  boys  to  take  the  little  end 
of  the  28-14  score.  This  game  was  the  first  game  at  home  and  was  coached  by  George  Crane,  who  had 
taken  the  place  left  vacant  by  the  resignation  of  Keverend  Harper.  From  this  game  on  the  team  began 
to  show  up  under  the  coaching  of  Crane  and  the  team  was  all  prepared  to  give  Defiance  a  beating  when 
old  man  weather  said  "no"  and  passed  down  on  the  hamlet  of  Defiance  about  ten  inches  of  rainfall. 
Consequently  the  game  was  called  off  on   Saturday,   Oct.   11. 
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On  Saturday,  Oct.  18,  the  team  packed  their  grips  and  went  to  South  Lima  High,  a  recent  entrant 
into  the  Northwestern  athletic  circles,  and  proceeded  to  play  a  game  of  football  and  staged  a  real  come- 
back before  100  Findlay  rooters  who  accompanied  the  team.  Capt.  Crohen's  run  of  55  yards  for  a  touch- 
down was  the  biggest  feature  of  the  game.     Oh !  yes  !  We  won,  32-0. 

Saturday,  Oct.  25,  found  Lima  Central  on  the  home  field  expecting  an  easy  victory,  but  after  the 
game  was  over  and  the  Lima  boys  had  changed  their  opinion  of  the  home  team  as  being  a  soft  bunch,  they 
wearily  wen'ded  their  homeward  way  that  night,  a  group  of  sad  but  wiser  boys.  We  had  trounced 
Ihem  26-0. 

The  Napoleon  game,  which  was  set   for   Nov.    1   was  canceled  because  of  bad  weather. 

On  the  seventh  of  the  same  month,  who  should  honor  us  with  a  visit  but  our  esteemed  and  honored 
friends  from  Mt.  Cory.  At  the  end  of  the  game  the  score  stood  33-0  in  our  favor.  This  was  perhaps  the 
most  important  game  of  the  season  for  it  illustrated  some  of  the  fine  points  of  training  with  a  clearness, 
such  as  few  coaches  ever  attain  by  use  of  words  alone.  It  was  because  oi  this  game  that  the  fellows  saw 
wherein  they  were  harming  the  interests  of  the  team  and  everybody  concerned  by  using  cigarettes  and 
owling  around  after  dusk.  In  fact,  this  was  the  biggest  factor  in  bracing  the  team,  against  the  strain 
of  the  three  big  games  which   were  to   follow,  namely,   Fremont,  Fostoria  and   Bowling  Green. 

The  fifteenth  saw  Fremont  here  and  rea'dy  for  battle  royal.  On  this  day  DeHayes  was  in  fine  form 
and  Weinland  was  at  his  best,  but  unfortunately  the  rest  of  the  team  were  restless  and  at  times  rushed 
ahead  of  better  judgment.  At  the  end  of  the  game  the  score  stood  22-0  in  Fremont's  favor.  By  the  way, 
the  delegation  of  home  rooters  was  not  large  and  partly  accounts  for  the  loss  of  this  game. 

On  the  verge  of  the  Fostoria  game,  Dye,  star  R.  H.,  and  Sheldon,  star  C.,.  were  declared  to  be 
ineligible  by  the  "powers  that  be".  This  was  the  hardest  kind  of  luck  and  their  loss  was  felt  very 
keenly  in  the  game  that  followed.  In  the  first  few  minutes  of  play,  De  Hayes  place-kicke'd  a  ball  squarely 
between  the  goal  posts.  In  the  course  of  the  game  Herge  was  placed  at  fullback  and  displayed  wonder- 
ful ability  in  line  plunging.  Little  Dyer,  midget  R.  H.  played  an  incredible  game,  gaining  even  in  line 
plunges.  As  a  football  player  and  man,  George  Dyer  is  probably  more  respected  than  any  other  player. 
He  did  not  have  anything  more  than  plenty  of  grit  and  brains,  but  he  knew  how  to  work  them.  Too 
bad  we  lost  this  game,  35-3,  but  we  undoubtedly  left  our  footprints  if  not  on  the  sands  of  time,  most 
certainly  upon   at   least  some   of   Fostoria's   physical   geography. 

On  Turkey  Day  the  team  journeyed  to  Bowling  Green  an'd  played  a  tie  game  on  a  day  which  could 
not  be  called  an  ideal  football  day  as  it  snowed  and  raine'd,  making  the  field  an  unfit  place  on  which  to  play. 
This  game  closed  the  season  for  the  Findlay  team  with  three  victories,  four  defeats  and  one  tie  contest, 
a  fairly  good  standing  for  an  inexperienced  eleven. 

The  following  are  those  who  received  the  much  coveted  letter  for  good  work  on  the  gri'diron.  Also 
a   few   of   their  characteristics   have   been   herein   faithfully   recorded. 


Capt.  Crohen 

Crohen  was  placed  at  the  wheel  as  captain  and  quarterback.  Mike  displayed  unusual  coolness  and 
ability  in  leading  the  team  out  of  tight  places.  He  fought  every  minute  of  the  game  as  only  a  son  of 
old  Erin  can,  and  innumerable  times  he  was  the  cause  of  a  brace  in  the  team  when  things  were  going 
badly.  One  of  his  best  runs  of  the  year  was  55  yards,  made  at  South  Lima  in  a  broken  field.  Mike  can 
do  anything  that  is  possible  to  be  done  in  football.  He  is  an  all  around  star  an'd  handyman.  He  may 
be  back  next  year. 

Andrews 

Undoubtedly  big  Bill  Andrews  is  a  wonderful  tackle.  Possessing  a  cool  head,  a  muscular  body  and 
a  disquieting  smile,  Bill  invariable  managed  to  get  into  the  opposing  backfield  and,  once  there,  things 
began  to  happen.  Unfortunately,  Bill  received  an  injury  so  serious  that  it  was  thought  for  a  while  that 
he  would  have  to  drop  football,  but  luckily  for  the  team,  he  was  able  to  play  later  in  the  season.  He  will 
be  back  next  year. 

"Bergo"   Wilson 

"Bergo"  was  a  Sophomore,  but  many  rival  teams  conjectured  that  he  was  taking  a  thir'd  year  post 
graduate  course  from  his  playing.  In  tackling  "Bergo"  hit  harder  than  any  other  man  on  the  team. 
Better  yet,  he  always  went  after  another  man,  having  laid  one  low.  As  a  tackle,  "Bergo"  was  invaluable 
and  will  be  back  next  year  to  tackle  that  "Foster". 

Dysinger 

Dyke  was  another  excellent  man  at  either  tackle  or  guard.  He  always  played  a  hard  consistent 
game  and  was  the  best  kind  of  a  teammate.  He  noticed  every  defect  in  the  other  team's  teamwork  and 
immediately  profited  by  it.  An  example  of  this  was  shown  when  he  recovered  one  of  Lima's  fumbles  and 
gained  much  ground  as  a  result.     He  always  'did  more  than  his  share  of  work. 

Hopper   and   Weinland 

Hopper  and  Weinland  were  two  of  the  most  valuable  men  on  the  team.  Weinland  is  a  10-second 
man  and  Hopper  can  undoubtedly  make  it  when  his  knees,  which  have  been  previously  injured,  are  not 
bothering  him.  These  two  men  are  written  together  because  they  are  such  great  pals  and  came  to  F.  H. 
S.  from  the  same  town.  Hopper  is  a  wonderful  R.  E.  and  a  hard  tackier.  He  boxed  in  nearly  all  of  the 
runners  around  his  en'd  and  the  rest  he  tackled.     He  is  a  shifty  man  on  his  feet  and  hard  to  get  away  from. 

As  a  halfback  Lester  Weinland  is  in  a  class  by  himself.  He  was  the  fastest  man  on  the  team  and 
picked  holes  in  the  line  with  amazing  ability.  His  method  of  nabbing  passes  was  to  be  noted  and  his 
tackling,   sure  and  consistent. 

Schoolmates,  if  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them  now.  Both  of  these  boys  leave  us  this  year, 
with  a  well  earned  diploma.  S'long  fellows,  and  good  luck  to  you.  May  you  have  the  same  success  in 
the  game  of  life  as  you  have  had  in  that  of  football. 
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"Fat"   Hards 

Alfred  Hards  drew  the  fat  man's  berth,  vacateti  the  year  before  by  Roy  Burrel.  Many  of  the  fol- 
lowers of  the  game  sadly  lamented  the  fact  that  the  two  fat  boys  could  not  have  played  the  same  year. 
There  certainly  would  have  been  a  jam  in  the  opposing  lines.  Fat  was  always  at  the  bottom  of  every- 
thing and  was  a  hard  man  to  get  over  or  around  while  it  was  an  impossibility  to  exist  under  him.  He 
will  be  back  next  year  to  take  a  nap  on  the  Fostoria  line. 

Sheldon 

Beyond  a  doubt  Clarence  Sheldon  was  the  scrappiest  man  with  a  letter.  Many  times  he  has  come 
from  work  in  the  morning,  played  a  hard  first  half  and  after  a  brief  intermission,  has  fought  har'der  in 
the  second  half  than  in  the  first.  The  way  he  stood  up  under  line  plunges  from  heavier  men  is  remark- 
able.    Unfortunately,  Clarence  found  it  necessary  to  leave  school  before  the  year  was  over. 

Dorsey 

Dorsey  was  a  fine  all  around  man.  He  played  end,  tackle  and  center  and  proved  himself  to  be  an 
adept  in  each  of  these.  He  was  of  medium  weight  but  knew  the  secret  of  throwing  it  into  the  place 
wtftre  at  would  do  the  most  harm.  Too  bad  Lowell  leaves  us  this  year  but  the  hard  hitting  methods  he 
learne'd  in  football   will  materially   aid   him  to   some  of  the   greater  things  in  life. 

Herge 

There  was  always  something  queer  about  Ted  Herge.  His  uncanny  ways  of  rolling  you  'teen  feet 
and  then  smiling  good  naturedly  about  it,  unnerved  many  an  excellent  player.  Ted's  footwork  was  fine  and 
his  shiftiness  is  only'  known  to  those  who  have  tried  to  get  in  touch  with  him.  He  is  an  excellent  line 
plunger  as  was  proven  in  the  Fostoria   game.      We  hope  he  can  be  with  us  next   year. 

Dye 

Paul  Dye  looked  as  if  he  had  just  come  from  a  long  course  of  training  with  Jack  Dempsey.  Dye 
was  undoubtedly  fast  and  it  certainly  was  fun  to  watch  the  subs  chasing  him  up  and  down  the  field  to 
keep  from  losing  their  reputation  entirely.  We  certainly  hope  that  the  final  grades  will  tell  us  that  he 
can   play   next   year. 

Snodgrass 

Snodgrass  playe'd  guard  on  the  right  side.  His  motto  was  "They  shall  not  pass,"  and  never  was  a 
motto  more  religiously  lived  up  to.  His  shoulders  were  as  hard  as  boards  and  they  had  to  be  padded  to 
keep  other  teams  from  being  cut  to  pieces. 

De  Hayes 

Many  a  man  has  felt  the  leathern  boards  of  Master  Raymond.  If  you  also  want  that  experience,  just 
go  out  and  cast  yourself  against  a  couple  of  telephone  poles.  That  will  give  you  a  faint  idea  of  the  sensa- 
tion. Anyhow  Raymond  was  certainly  a  big  reason  for  the  defeat  of  many  teams.  By  the  way,  he  made 
the  only  score  on  Fostoria  last  year.     He  was  a  past  master  in  the  art  of  kicking  off,  punting  and  passing. 

Those  who  were  out  all  year  but  di'd  not  recei 
Eckhardt,  McCarthy,   Lea,   Bub  Renick,   Gobrecht. 

McClure,  Rhinehart,  Kestle,  Shultz,  Vorhees,  G.  Smith  are  among  those  who  were  out  in  the  course 
of  the  year. 

—RICHARD  MARTZ. 


Page  Seventy-four 


THE    BLUE    AND    GOLD 


&MTH 


THE  TEAM 

Manager - J.    E.   Conn 

Coach E.   M.   Rowe 

Captain Thomas  I.  Duncan 

Right  Forward Kenneth  Weaver 

Left   Forward Marion   Conaway 

Center Thomas   Duncan 

Right    Guard Alpheus    Elmore 

Left   Guard Allen   Kestle 

Subs — Dudley    Lea,    Don    Fellabaum,    Fred 
Byal,  Byron   Vorhees. 


MR.  ROWE 
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Review  of  1919-190,0  Basketball 


Gentle  reader,  this  terrible  ordeal  has  been  wishe'd  on  me  ;  and  now  you  are  paying  the  price  of  my 
folly.  1  never  thought  Shakespeare  looked  so  little  until  the  editor  made  me  write  this.  Then  I  saw  my 
mistake  of  not  attempting  to  be  a  great  writer.  It  is  time,  however,  to  record  a  few  happenings  of  the 
basketball  season  of  1920.  The  impressions  of  this  successful  season  are  probably  well  remembered  but  I 
want  them  to  sink  still  deeper. 

Our  coach,  Mr.  E.  M.  Rowe,  one  of  the  famous  products  from  Illinois  University,  played  varsity 
football  and  basketball  at  that  school  for  three  consecutive  years.  The  school  was  fortunate  to  secure  a 
man  who  is  so  efficient  and  well-liked  for  this  work. 

Old  Man  Season  broke  the  custom  this  year  and  started  his  work  on  the  second  of  January.  The 
first  victim  happened  to  be  Bluffton.  This  little  town  had  a  goo'd  team  in  its  class,  but  when  it  met 
with  our  stalwart  warriors  it  was  entirely  outclassed.     Our  team  won  the  big  end  of  a  29-9  score. 

On  Thursday,  January  8,  our  second  victim,  Tiffin,  appeared.  This  aggregation  might  be  clever  on  a 
dance  floor  or  skating  rink,  but  when  it  came  to  clean,  snappy  basketball  they  were  lost.  Our  team  made 
baskets  nearly  at  will  and  won  by  a  score  of  40-13.  This  was  the  first  game  of  the  Trolley  League,  which 
consisted  of   Findlay,   Fostoria,  Tiffin,   Bowling  Green,   Lima   Central,   and   Lima   South   High   Schools. 

Lima  South  made  a  visit  to  our  fair  city  on  the  16th  of  January.  They  showed  what  they  were  made 
of  and  nearly  carried  away  Findlay's  scalp.  They  were  a  "peppy"  and  a  clean  bunch  of  fellows.  By  luck 
the  whistle  blew  when  Findlay  led  by  a  score  of  28  to  27. 

Our  team  made  its  first  call  out  of  town  January  23,  when  it  journeyed  to  Lima  Central.  This  team 
showed  one  of  the  best  spirits  of  sportsmanship  manifeste'd  throughout  the  season  by  any  opposing  team. 
Findlay  again  displayed  their  superiority  in  team   work  and  basket  shooting  and  won  by   a   score  of  29-11. 

On  January   30,   everything   looked  blue  for  our   team,   with   two   of   the   regulars   sick   in   bed   and   the 

formidable  aggregation   coming  to   our   city.  But   Mr.    Rowe   patched   his   team   up   and   injected    into   it   a 

fighting    spirit    that    would    beat    the    Huns.  When    the    whistle    blew    Findlay    had    won    from    Bowling 
Green   18-16. 

Again  with  an  impaired  team  we  journeyed  to  the  town  of  our  old  foe,  Fostoria,  on  February  6. 
Fostoria  had  secure'd  for  this  game  a  referee  who  had  once  played  drop  the  handkerchief  and  someone 
had  told  him  of  a  basketball  game,  and  therefore  he  wanted  to  referee  one,  but  evidently  mixed  the  rules 
of  the  two  games  very  sadly.     All   of  the  breaks  were  in  favor  of  Fostoria.      But   our   aggregation   at  last 
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realized  the  condition  of  their  patched  team.     We  there  met  our  first  defeat  20-15.     In  this  game  we  saw 
it  lost  by  the  inability  to  shoot  fouls. 

On  Thursday,  February  12,  Tiffin  planned  revenge  and  got  it.  We  thought  we  had  been  invited  to 
a  dancing  or  roller  skating  party,  but  Tiffin's  boys  thought  they  were  playing  football.  The  floor  was 
very  slippery,  for  there  had  been  three  'dances  on  it  that  week.  It  proved  the  downfall  of  our  team. 
Captain  Duncan  was  back  in  the  game  and  added  much  spirit  to  the  team,  but  we  lost  25-10. 

The  team  again  journeyed  to  Lima  on  February  20  to  meet  Lima  South  which  was  overconfident 
from  our  two  preceding  defeats  and  our  close  gain  over  them.  But  in  this  game  our  team  had  regained 
confidence  and  strength  and  won  39-28. 

On  February  26  our  team  journeyed  to  Delaware  to  take  part  in  the  state  tournament.  This  is  the 
first  time  that  Findlay  has  been  represented  there  for  four  years.  The  team  arrived  quite  stale  to  play 
an'd  with  several  men  on  the  sick  list.  The  team  watched  its  first  game  with  Huntsville  and  woke  up 
just  in  time  to  win  19-10.  That  evening  they  played  their  second  game  with  Barberton,  a  town  near 
Akron.  Here  is  where  the  team  worked  hard  but  didn't  get  anywhere.  We  made  five  fouls  and  so  did 
the  other  team,  but  they  were  fortunate  enough  in  securing  two  fatal  goals.  One  in  each  half.  The 
score  was  9-5   in  their  favor. 

On  February  28  our  team  returned  and  the  following  week  on  March  5,  Lima  Central  made  a  visit 
to  our  city.     They   were  stronger  than  before  but  were  defeated  25-13. 

March  11  our  team  encountered  the  Bowling  Green  aggregation  in  that  city.  They  secured  their 
favorite  referee  from  Toledo  and  by  means  of  football  tactics  en'deavored  to  "clean"  our  team  the  worst 
of  the  season,  by  a  score  of  22-5.  Conaway  was  back  in  the  game  on  this  date,  but  was  still  weak  and 
showed  no  class.     This  game  lost  the  team  the  Trolley   League   Championship. 

The  last  game  of  the  Trolley  League  came  on  March  19  at  the  "Y"  gymnasium  when  Findlay  met 
Fostoria  for  sweet  revenge.  This  game  was  without  a  doubt  the  best  and  fastest  game  seen  on  the 
local  court  for  years.  Our  team  was  behind  until  the  last  minute  when  a  basket  by  Duncan  tied  the 
score  18-18  and  the  gun  went  off  before  either  team  could  score.  An  extra  five  minutes  was  played  to 
decide  the  tie  score  and  Fostoria  threw  a  foul,  but  Duncan  threw  another  basket  making  the  final  score 
20-19  for   Findlay. 

The  Alumni  game  was  played  next  and  all  of  Fin'dlay's  former  stars  were  in  action.  The  Alumni 
team  was  composed  of  Routzon,  Dunlap,  Stough,  Thompson,  Misamore,  Foltz.  The  proceeds  of  this 
game  bought  the  team  sweaters  and  the  team  surely   wishes  to   thank  the  Alumni  for  their  splendid  gift. 


Duncan 


At  the  beginning  of  the  season  Tom  was  chosen  captain  and  filled  his  job  to  perfection.  When  Tom 
was  in  the  game  the  team  seemeW  to  have  more  "pep".  At  center  he  set  the  pace  for  the  team  and  it 
was  some  pace  because  he  is  tall  and  lanky,  thus  being  able  to  cover  the  floor  like  a  rabbit.  When  it 
came  to  tight  places  he  was  always  on  hand  for  two  or  three  goals.  I  think  that  there  was  never  a 
player  (more)  or  a  captain  of  basketball  who  played  more  conscientiously.  Tom  is  one  of  the  stars  who  will 
be  missed  next  season  when  the  call  is  sent  out  for  try  out. 

Weaver 

The  small  man  Weaver  was  our  main  point  maker  of  the  season  and  showed  good  ability  in  shooting 
fouls.  "Rabbit",  as  he  was  called  this  season,  played  a  consistent  game.  He  surely  deserved  his  place 
on  the  team  working  three  consecutive  years  for  it.  He  always  figured  well  in  the  team  work  and  his 
services  will  be  missed  next   season,  since  he  graduates  this  year. 

Conaway 

I  always  dislike  to  hear  any  one  boast  about  themselves  so  I  shall  leave  the  merits  and  mostly 
merits  of  this  player  to  the  reader. 

(Editor's  Note.)  Conaway's  playing  was  always  of  superior  style,  an'd  he  was  a  good  running  mate 
for  Weaver  and  Duncan  as  most  of  their  scores  were  made  by  direct  passes  from  him.  Bus  was  one  of 
the  kind  you  couldn't  kill.— THE  EDITOR. 

Kestle 
He   played   a    very   good   game    all    season,   although    he    did    not    get    an    early    start.      He    played    the 
running  guard  position  and  counted  much  in  the  basket  making.     This  is  his  first  year  at   F.   H.   S.,  going 
the  other  four  years  at  Xenia  High   School.     Allen  is   another  player  who  graduates  this  year. 

Elmore 
"Babe"   and   "Rabbit"   were  the   only  men  who  made  the  All-Trolley   League  team.      "Babe"  played   a 
very   stea'dy   game  at   standing   guard.      He   counted   for  much   of  the  breaking  up   of   the  opponents'   team 
work.     He  also  graduates  this  year  and  will   be  missed  next   season. 

Lea 
"Dudley"   played   a  good   game  when   called  upon,  and  showed   "pep"   and   fighting  spirit.     Although 
he  did  not  play  enough  halves  to  get  a  letter  he  surely  deserves  one.     He  graduates  this  year  and  certainly 
will    be  missed   next  year. 

Fellabaum 

He  was  one  of  the  best  little  fighters  on  the  team,  but  was  handicapped  by  his  weight  and  inexper- 
ience.    He  will  be  excellent  material  for  next  year. 

Vorhees 
Vorhees  was  one  of  the  stea'dy  dependable  second  team  men  who  did  not  miss  a  night  of  practice  and 
he  certainly  deserves  his  second  team  sweater. 

Byal 

Byal  was  another  live  wire  man  and  to  his  hard  work  is  due  that  good  organization  of  the  Reserve 
team  which  gave  the  varsity  some  of  the  real  hard  knocks  of  a  regular  game  on  practice  night.  He  also 
received  a  second  team  letter. 
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THE  SCHEDULE 

Jan.  2— Findlay  29,  vs.   Bluffton  9,  here. 

Jan.  8 — Findlay  40,  vs.  Tiffin,   13,  here. 

Jan.   16— Findlay  28,  vs.  Lima  S.,  27,  here. 

Jan.   23 — Findlay  29,   vs.   Lima   C,   11,  there. 

Jan.   30 — Findlay  18,  vs.   Bowling  Green,   16,  here. 

Feb.   6 — Findlay   15,  vs.   Fostoria  20,   there. 

Feb.    12— Findlay   10,  vs.   Tiffin   25,   there. 

Feb.  20 — Findlay  39,  vs.  Lima  S.,  28,  there. 

Feb.   27 — Findlay   19,   vs.   Huntsville   10,   Delaware  Tournament. 

Feb.  27 — Findlay  5,  vs.  Barberton  9,   Delaware  Tournament. 

March   5 — Findlay  25,  vs.   Lima  C.    13,  here. 

March  12 — Findlay  5,  vs.   Bowling  [Green  22,  there. 

March   19 — Findlay  20,  vs.   Fostoria   19,  here. 

March  26 — Findlay  9,  vs.   Alumni   30,  here. 

Total   for   Findlay  292,  vs.   opponents  252. 

SUMMARY 

Points  made  by   each  Player       Goals  Fouls  Total   Points 

Weaver    36  26  98 

Duncan  33  10  76 

Kestle    24  ....  48 

Conaway     16  2  34 

Alexander     8  ....  16 

Elmore    5  ....  10 

De    Hayes    2  ....  4 

Fellabaum     1  ....  2 

Gibson     1  ....  2 

Lea    1  ....  2 

127  38  292 

Out  of  14  games  the  team   won  nine  and  won  second  place   in   the  trolley  league. 


SECOND  TEAM 


March  12  found  the  Reserves  at  the  Bluffton  Tournament,  but  they  were  unsuccessful  and  were 
defeated  by  Vaughnsville  in  the  first  game  by  a  25-16  score.  But,  remember,  they  fought  every  minute. 
The  varsity's  success  is  due  much  to  the  hard  training  given  them  by  the  Reserves,  and  there  is  some 
excellent  material  for  next  year. 

—MARION  CONAWAY  '20. 


GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 


We  girls  were  not  to  be  outdone  by  the  boys  in  athletics  this  year.  Each  class,  Sophomore,  Junior 
and  Senior  got  together  and  formed  teams  with  Ruth  Van  Voorhis,  Mary  Palmer  and  Margaret  Reber 
as  captains.  We  played  the  preliminaries  to  the  Alumni  game.  Contrary  to  the  expectations  of  the 
faculty,  who  had  predicted  that  we  would  fail,  we  were  laughed  with,  not  at.  The  Seniors  defeated  both 
Juniors  and  Sophomores  who  nevertheless  put  up  a  stur'dy  fight  to  carry  off  the  honors.  The  members  of 
the  teams  were: 

Sophomores — Ruth  Van  Voorhis,  Ruth  Binkley,  Gladys  Needles,  Wanda  Seguine  and  Katherine  Brunk. 

Juniors — Mary    Palmer,   Margaret   Williams,   Caroline   Carter,    Nelda   Geahry,   Helen   Hoffman. 

Seniors — Margaret  Reber,   Lois   Fennerty,  Josephine   Reed,   Dorothy   Bright   and   Gertrude  Johnson. 

Now  that  we  have  taken  the  plunge  and  have  overcome  every  possible  objection  to  the  girls  having  a 
team  we  hope  that  the  girls  next  year  will  organize  near  the  first  of  the  term  and  make  girls'  basketball  a 
living  factor  in  F.   H.   S. 

—LOIS   FENNERTY. 
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Hotel  Clerk  (suspiciously) — 
"Your  bundle  has  come  apart ;  may 
I  ask  what  that  queer  thing  is?" 

Guest — "This  is  a  new  patent  fire 
escape.  I  always  carry  it,  so  in  case 
of  fire  I  can  let  myself  down  from 
the  hotel  window.     See?" 

Clerk  (thoughtfully)— "I  see.  Our 
terms  for  guests  with  fire  escapes, 
sir,  are  invariably  cash  in  advance." 

♦     <fr     ♦ 

A  certain  main  died  and  a  clergy- 
man was  engaged  to  offer  a  eulogy. 
This  worthy  minister  prepared  a 
sermon  of  exceeding  length  and 
strength,  but  just  before  he  entered 
the  parlor  to  deliver  it  he  thought  it 
might  be  advisab'e  to  learn  what 
the  dead  man's  last  words  had  been. 
So  he  turned  to  one  of  the  weeping 
younger  sons  and  asked : 

"My  boy,  can  you  tell  me  your 
father's  last  words?" 

"He  didn't  have  none,"  the  boy  re- 
plied, "Ma  was  with  him  to  the  end." 
4?     4?     4? 

Laura  Moore — "Edna  puts  lots  of 
feeling  into  her  singing,  doesn't 
she?"  If-j 

B.  DeHays — "Yes;  but  it  must  be 
awful  to  feel  that  way." 
4     4,     4, 

Before  and  After 

"But  you  know,  madam,  that  in 
Turkey  a  bride  never  sees  her  hus- 
band before  the  wedding  day." 

Lady  (wife  of  an  inveterate  club- 
man)— "How   odd!     We    never    see 
our  husbands  after!" 
4,     4,     4, 

Elizabeth    Priddy — "Look,    Allen, 

how  damp  and  foggy  that  cemetery 

is.       It     must    be    very     unhealthy 

there." 

4,     4,     4, 

The  Anatomy  of  Jocosity 

"I  say,  D'Orsay,  have  you  ever 
heard  that  joke  about  the  guide  in 
Rome  who  showed  some  travelers 
two  skulls  of  St.  Paul,  one  as  a  boy 
and  the  other  as  a  man?" 

"Aw,  deah  boy — No — aw,  let  me 
heah  it." 


A  Word  From  the  Wise 

Scene — The  Summit  of  Vesuvius 
— American  Tourist  (to  the  world 
at  large) — "Great  snakes,  it  reminds 
me  of  hell !" 

English  Tourist — "My  dear,  how 
these  Americans   do   travel !" 
4.     4,     4. 

Heavens ! 

"Is  Mike  Clancy  here?"  asked  the 
visitor  at  the  quarry,  just  after  the 
premature   explosion. 

"No,  sor,"  replied  Costigan,  "he's 
gone." 

"For  good?" 

"Well,  sor,  he  wint  in  that  direc- 
tion." 

4,     4,     4 

Not  Much  by  the  Day 

The  Lady — "What,  60  cents  a 
dozen  for  eggs?  Why,  that's  three 
cents  for  one  egg." 

The     Grocer — "Well,    mum,    you 
must   remember  that   one   egg   is   a 
whole  day's  work  for  one  hen." 
444, 

Walter  McClelland — "I  am  going 

to  kiss  you  when  I  go." 

Mary — "Leave  the  house  at  once." 
4.     4,     4, 

W'alter  Elsea — "The  dentist  told 
me  I  had  a  large  cavity  that  needed 
filling." 

His  Steady — "Did  he  recommend 
any  specia1  course  of  study?" 
4,     4,     4, 

To  Suit  His  Taste 
The  second  day  drew  to  its  close 
with   the   twelfth   juryman    still   un- 
convinced. 

"Well,  gentlemen,"  said  the  court 
officer,  entering  quietly,  "Shall  I,  as 
usual,  order  twelve  dinners?" 

"Make     it,"     said     the     foreman, 
"eleven  dinners  and  a  bale  of  hay." 
4,     4,     4, 

More  Obedient  Than  Most  Patients 

Watchman  (to  thief  in  iron  foun- 
dry)— "Here,  you,  what  are  you 
stealing  those  things  for?" 

Thief — "Why,  the  doctor  told  me 
to  take  a  lot  of  iron  for  my  constitu- 
tion." 
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Unholy  Cities 

A  Berkeley  bookseller,  anxious  to 
fill  an  order  for  a  liberal  patron, 
wired  to  Chicago  for  a  copy  of 
"Seekers  After  God,"  by  Canon 
Farras,  and  to  his  surprise  and  dis- 
may received  this  reply : 

"No  seekers  after  God  in  Chicago 
or  New  York;  try  Philadelphia." 
4     f§»     4 

"Mama,"  said  little  Elsie,  "do  men 
ever  go  to  heaven?" 

"Why,  of  course,  my  dear ;  what 
makes  you  ask?" 

"Because  I  never  see  any  pictures 
of  angels  with  whiskers." 

"Well,"  said  the  mother,  thought- 
fully, "some  men  do  go  to  heaven, 
but  they  get  there  by  a  close  shave." 
4     4*      4 

Harold  Bryan — "I  was  all  broke 
up  over  a  girl  once,  don't  you  know." 

Dud  Lea — "Ah,  I  see !    And  some 

of  the  pieces  were  lost." 
4     4  •  4 

Pater — "Well,  my  boy,  so  you 
have  interviewed  your  girl's  father, 
eh !  Did  you  make  the  old  codger 
toe  the  mark?" 

A.  Elmore — "Yes,  dad,  I  was  the 

mark." 

4     4     4, 

A  Botany  Examination  by  Prof.  Lee 

1.  Explain  the  means  of  a  plant's 
breathing.      How?      Did    you    ever 
hear  a   snore   coming  from   a  rose-  . 
bud?  < 

2.  Why  cannot  a  plant's  pistil  be 
called  a  revolver? 

3.  Do  milkweeds  grow  in  pints 
or  quarts?     And  how  are  they  r* 
lated  to  the  cowslip? 

4.  Explain  the  difference  between 
common  chickweed  and  chickweed 
preferred. 

5.  Give  the  Latin  name  for  wall- 
flower. How  does  it  differ  from  the 
peach?  From  the  American  Beauty? 

6.  Describe  the  bark  of  the  dog- 
wood. 

7.  What  is  the  apple  of  the 
potato's  eye? 

8.  Is  the  foot  of  an  oak  tree  ever 
troubled  with  corns,  or  just  acorn? 


Why?     Did  you  ever  see  a  footless 
tree? 

9.  Does  the  goldenrod  or  the 
American  mint  spring  from  the  root 
of  all  evil?  What  has  that  to  do 
with  the  price  of  a  julep? 

10.  (This  is  a  catch  question. 
Give  a  courteous  answer)  Give 
French  name  for  fleur-de-lis. 

4*     4*     4* 

No  Doubt  of  It 

Miss  Baker — "Now,  Fred,  what 
was  Washington's  farewell  ad- 
dress?" 

Fred  Byal— "Heaven." 
41     4*     4? 

At  the  Revival 

Preacher  (moving  through  con- 
gregation)— "Brother,  do  you  feel 
any  change?" 

Tom  Duncan  (putting  his  hand  in 

his  pocket) — "Parson,  I  ain't  got  a 

red  cent." 

4.     4     4, 

Misunderstood 

"And  where's  old  Bunsby?" 
"Dead." 
"Dead?" 
"Dead!" 

"Well,  peace  to  his  ashes." 
"Oh,     do    you    think    he's     gone 
there?" 

±*  —  wish  —  \^ 
speak  —  to  — ■  Willie." 

Father  turning  a  sea  green  face 
towards  the  rampant  child  spoke  in 
a  lanquid  voice,  "How  —  de  —  do 

—  Willie." 

4     4.     4, 

An  Evolution 

-nake  paper. 

_~.b  ....  ^runaay." 

Mater — "And   what  did  you   say, 

darling?" 

Bill — "I  said,  'Get  thee  behind  me, 

Satan.' " 

4.     4.     4, 

Mistress — "Did  the  mustard  plas- 
ter do  you  any  good,  Bridget?" 
Maid — "Yes;  but,  begorry,  mum, 

ut  do  bite  the  tongue  !" 
444 

Freshman — "Dad,     what    is     the 
bone  of  contention?" 
Dad — "The  jawbone." 
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Horrible  Suspicion 

"Dat  Darwinian  theory,"  said 
Uncle  Eben,  "wouldn't  worry  me 
none  if  I  could  be  good  an'  sure 
some  of  us  weren't  doublin'  on  de 
trail." 

4,       <£.       4 

Master — "I'm  sorry  to  hear,  Pat. 
that  your  wife  is  dead." 

Pat — "Faith  an'  'tis  a  sad  day  for 
us  all,  sor!     The  hand  that  rocked 
the  cradle  has  kicked  the  bucket." 
4.     4,     4. 

Father — "How  do  you  like  Mr. 
Lee  for  a  teacher,  my  son?" 

Student — "Personally,   I  like  him 
all    right.      But    I    don't    think    he 
knows  much,  because  he  just  keeps 
asking  questions  all  the  time." 
4,     4,     4. 

Excited  Sophomore  rushing  to 
Mr.  Lee — "What's  it  a  sign  of  when 
vou  swallow  a  bubble?" 

Mr.  Lee  (thoughtfully)— "I  don't 

know  unless  it  would  be  gas  on  the 

stomach." 

4.     4,     4 

Bright  pupil  in  a  test — In  the 
Russian  campaign  Napoleon's  men 
died  like  flies  and  still  the  Russians 
drew  them  on. 

.  to  xeei  ctiat  way.  • 
444, 

Before  and  After 

"But  you  know,  madam,  that  in 
Turkey  a  bride  never  sees  her  hus- 
band before  the  wedding  day." 

Lady  (wife  of  an  inveterate  club- 
man)— "How  odd!  We  never  see 
011r.  1-  .-i,,,,-,^,    qfter  !" 

•*•         *         4* 

B-u-e-s-s,  that's  the  way  you  spell 
it.  This  is  the  way  you  well  it, 
Booze. 

4     4,     4 

Conn — "I  am  tempted  to  give  you 
a  test." 

E.  Crawford — "Yield  not  to  temp- 
tation." 

4?     4*     4* 

Herbert  Grims'  Father — "Bring 
in  the  coal  before  it  gets  dark." 

Herbert— "Why  I  thought  coal 
was  dark  at  all  times." 


NOTICE 

For  sale,  a  car  with  piston  rings,  two 

rear  wheels,  and  no  front  springs. 
Has  no  fenders,  seat  or  tank,  burns 

lots  of  gas  and  hard  to  crank. 
Carburetor  busted  half  way  through, 

engine  missing,  hits  on  two. 
Three  years  old,  four  in  the  spring, 

has    shock   absorbers    and    every- 
thing. 
Radiator  busted,  sure  does  leak,  dif- 
ferentials dry,  you  can  hear  them 

squeak. 
Ten  spokes  missing,  front  all  bent, 

tires  blown  out,  ain't  worth  a  cent. 
Gots  lots  of  speed,  will  run  like  the 

deuce,  burns  either  gas  or  tobacco 

juice. 
Tires  all  off,  has  been  run  on  the 

rim,  to  hold  much  longer  chances 

are  slim. 
The    name's   scratched    off,    I    don't 

know  what  it's  called ; 
But  it's  a  darn  good  car  if  it  was 

overhauled. 
(If  interested   in    this   car  write   or 
phone  Wilber  Rhinehart) 
♦     ♦     ♦ 
_  Mr.  Conn — "Say,  Mr.  Rowe  where 
did  you  come  from?" 

Coach  Rowe — "Mr.  Conn,  I  came 
from  Southern  Illinois,  where  the 
ground  is  so  hard  you  couldn't  raise 
an  umbrella. 

4-     4?     4- 

Miss  Ludwig — "How  do  you  say 
mv  friend  when  you  are  speaking  of 
a  girl  ?" 

Hugh  McKav— "Ma  chere  !" 
4     4,     4, 

Afiss   L. — "Richard,   how   do   you 
sfer  nve  in  French  ?" 
R.  Hopper— "Cinco." 
41     4*     4* 

Domestic  Science  Teacher — "How 
can  we  improve  the  work  of  the 
cooking  class?" 

Mr.   Lee— "Make  them   eat  what 

they  cook." 

4.     4.  •  4, 

Howard  McLeod — "Do  you  know 
that  sis  is  going  with  a  fellow  who 
is  a  bad  egg?" 

Mrs.  McLeod— "Shure,  that's  why 
she's  afraid  to  drop  him !" 
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Mr.  Finton  asked  the  Justamere 
Club  if  any  of  them  had  a  good  grip 
(meaning  handshake). 

Lois  Fennerty — "Just  a  minute 
and  I'll  run  up  strais  and  get  you 
one,  Ave  have  plenty  up  there." 

4"      4*      4- 

Mike    Crohen     (stepping    into     a 

store  and  asking  for  three  cigars). 

Storekeeper — "Mild  or  strong." 

Mike — "Please     give     me     strong 

ones,   the  weak   ones   always   break 

in  my  pocket." 

4,     4,     4, 

Emma  and  Ada  Roberts  were 
looking  in  the  mirror  in  the  cloak 
room. 

Ada    (taking  a  back  view  of  her 

hair) — "Emma,  is  that  my  head  or 

yours  ?" 

4.     4.     4. 

Weiland — "I  went  to  see  Esther 

last  night." 

Hopper — "How  did  you  find  her?" 
Weiland — "You    big    cheese,    I 

know  where  she  lives." 
4.     4.     4, 

Cupid  Harpst — "What's  an  isth- 
mus, mister?" 

Citizen — "A  bottle  with  a  narrow 
neck,  me  boy." 

Cupid  Harpst — "Well,  your  isth- 
mus   is    sticking    out    of    your    hip 

pocket." 

4,     4,     4, 

Mr.  Lee — "Here's  two  bottles. 
Had  an  awful  time  getting  it.  Think 
I  deserve  some  applause." 

Mr.    Walters — "Applause? 

deserve  an  encore." 

4.     4,     4. 

"I  don't  care  if  rents  are 
said  the  optimist,  "I  still 
castles  in  the  air." 

4.     4,     4, 

I  sat  and  mused  in  quiet  ease, 
In  peace  of  mind  was  sunk; 

I  heard  my  name  and  rose  and  scored 
A  sad  ignoble  flunk. 

Vr       *jt       V 

Miss  Beardsley — "What  did  Cae- 
sar exclaim  when  Brutus  stabbed 
him  ?" 

Cupid  Harpst— "Ouch !" 


You 


high," 
build 


Upon  dissolving  partnership,  Ras- 
tus  White,  of  White  and  Skinner, 
"puts  one  over"  on  his  former  part- 
ner Mose,  with  this  sign — 

De  co-pardnership  heretofore  re- 
sisting between  me  and  Mose  Skin- 
ner, is  hereby  resolved.  Dem  what 
owe  de  firm  will  settle  with  me,  and 
dem  what  de  firm  owez  will  settle 
wid  Mose. 

4?     4?     4? 

Leonard  Smith — "They  turned  a 
X-ray  on  my  head  at  the  hospital, 
but  found  nothing." 

Richard  Martz— "What  could 
they  expect." 

4?     4*     4? 

Judge — "Tell  the  court,  Rastus, 
exactly  where  the  auto  hit  you !" 

Rastus — "Jedge,    if    I    had    been 
carryin'  red  lights,  they  sho'  would 
have  been  busted  all  to  pieces." 
4,     4.     4, 

Willie,  accompanied  by  his  father 
and  mother  were  crossing  the  ocean. 
Father  and  mother  were  both  quite 
seasick,  but  Willie  was  immune. 
Throughout  the  trip  he  had  been  an- 
noying the  passengers.  Finally  the 
mother,  turning  to  his  father,  said 
in  a  very  weak  and  gasping  voice : 
"Father  —  I  —  wish  —  you'd  — 
speak  —  to  — ■  Willie." 

Father  turning  a   sea  green   face 

towards  the  rampant  child  spoke  in 

a  lanquid  voice,  "How  —  de  —  do 

—  Willie." 

4,     4,     4, 

An  Evolution 

Rags  make  paper. 
Paper  makes  money. 
Money  makes  banks. 
Banks  make  loans. 
Loans  make  poverty. 
Poverty  makes  rags. 
4,     4,     4. 

Freshie — "Well,  uncle,  what  time 
does  the  3  :40  train  get  in." 

The  old  man  looked  at  the  youth 
without  moving  a  muscle  in  his  face, 
said : 

"Waal,  she  generally  get  in  jest  a 
little  behind  the  engine,  young 
man." 
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SNAPSHOTS 
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A  one  register  furnace  with- 
o  u  t  a  large  unsightly 
register. 

A  register  that  is  an  orna- 
ment to  the  room. 

A  register  that  is  a  hand- 
some piece  of  furniture. 

A  register  that  you  will  not 
have  to  cut  the  rug  for. 

A  register  that  throws  the 
heat  out  into  the  room  in- 
stead of  going  straight  to 
the  ceiling. 

A  register  that  a  child  can- 
not creep  or  fall  onto  and 
get  burned. 


SEE 


HOFFMAN   &   BRYAN 


108  North  Main  Street 


Both  'Phones 


"It's  all  up  with  me,"  said  the  um- 
brella. 

"How  so?"  asked  the  needle. 

"It  was  this  weigh,"  began  the 
scales. 

"Shut  up !"  retorted  the  umbrella. 

"Nit,"  replied  the  yarn. 

"Oh,  come  off,"  said  the  button. 

"Hit  him,"  said  the  hammer. 

"I'l  stand  by  you,"  said  the  easel. 

"You  can  count  on  me,"  said  the 
slate. 

"Take  that!"  said  the  pill. 


Mickey  came  home  from  school 
sniffling.  "You've  been  licked,"  said 
his  mother.  "I  ain't,"  said  Mickey. 
"There  was  a  doctor  at  school  this 
morning,  examined  us,  and  he  said 
I  had  ad'noids."  "Phwat's  them?" 
asked  his  mother.  "They're  things 
in  your  head  as  has  to  be  taken  out," 
answered  Mickey.  "It's  a  lie," 
angrily  exploded  mother.  "I've  fine- 
combed  yure  head  every  Saturday 
night  and  niver  an  ad'noid  did  I 
find." 


First  Class  Farms  and  City  Real  Estate 

For  Sale  by 

JESTON   WARNER 

7-8-9  Marvin  Block  Opposite  Court  House 
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FRENCH  PASTRIES 
FIRST  CLASS  LUNCH 


IT'S  YOUR   STORE 


in 

ft 


1  BARRELL'S 

LET  US  SERVE  YOU 


ICE  CREAM  AND  ICES 
HIGH  GRADE  CANDIES 

G.  R.  THOMPSON 

Diamonds,  Watches,  Jewelry 

and  Silverware 

328  South  Main  Street 

WALK -OVER  PUMPS 

For  Graduation 
SHOUPE'S  WALK-OVER  BOOT  SHOP 

THE   MISSION  BOWLING  ALLEYS 

229  South  Main  Street 
F.  E.  DARING,  Prop. 


Tobacco,  Cigars,  Candies,  Soft  Drinks  and  Fishing  Tackle 
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Schwab   Brothers 

The  Leading 

GROCERY 

On  the  North  Side 
Both  Phones  416 


OUR  GOODS  ARE 
PURE 

Best  Money  Can  Buy 

Ice    Cream,    Candy 
and  Cigars 


MILK  AND  BREAD 


G.  W.  WELLS 

CONFECTIONERY 

208  S.  Main  St. 
Dr.  T.  G.  Barnhill  Block 


\i= 


Lois  F. — "What  makes  you  so 
silly?" 

Ethel   Slatcher — "I   slept  under  a 
crazy  quilt  last  night." 
J?     ♦     ♦ 

A  jury  recently  met  to  inquire 
into  a  case.  After  sitting  through 
the  evidence  the  twelve  men  retired 
to  return  presently  with  the  follow- 
ing verdict :. 

"The  jury  are  all  of  one  mind — 
temporarily  insane !" 
■$>      <ir      <j? 

Prof.  Walters — "Name  three  arti- 
cles containing  starch." 

Elizabeth  P  r  i  d  d  y — "Two  cuffs 
and  a  collar." 

4?     4?     <k 

A  lawyer  told  A.  Lincoln  that 
there  isn't  any  question  that  can't 
be  answered  by  a  direct  "yes"  or 
"no." 

Lincoln  told  the  lawyer  to  take 
the  stand  and  asked  him  the  follow- 
ing question : 

"Have  you  quit  licking  your 
wife?" 

4      4-4 

At  the  opposite  ends  of  the  sofa 
They  sat  with  vain  regrets. 

She  had  been   eating  onions, 
And  he  smoking  cigarettes. 
4,     4     4 

Conn  (in  Civics) — "Leonard,  have 
you  got  your  hand  up  ?" 

Leonard   S  m  i  t  h    (confusedly) — 

"Why — er — I  just  forgot  to  take  it 

down." 

4,     4,     4. 

Soph — "I  wonder  what  makes  the 

postofhce  smell  so?" 

Freshie — "I    guess    it's    the    dead 

letters." 

4,     4,     4 

Vic — Say,  Herge,  I  saw  a  guy 
turn  a  red  handkerchief  into  a  green 
one. 

Herge — Oh,     that's     nothing.       I 

have   seen   you   make   a   nut  out  of 

yourself. 

4.     4.     4, 

Lee — "How  do  bees  dispose  of 
their  honey?" 

Vergil  B.  (cleverly)— "They  cell 
it." 
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SAY  FELLOWS— 

Now  that  we  are  having  nice  weather,  speak  to  "Dad" 
about  those  new  Goodrich  Tires  aand  Tubes  for  the  faithful 
"Old  Skillitt"  or  a  barrel  of  oil,  and  say,  this  nice  weather 
you  ought  to  enjoy  washing  the  "Whiz  Bang"  with  our 
chamois  and  sponges.    We  also  sell  soap,  polish,  grease  and 

WINTON  AND  COLUMBIA  SIX  AUTOMOBILES 


WM.  H.  BROWN  &  CO. 


106  South  Main  Street 


Bell  Phone  202 


FINDLAY,  OHIO 


SWITZER 


BROS. 


ntaiSTlBID    U.  •    PAT1MT   0»F1Ct 


i'Mh, •'.»". i",,M. ('. 


' n'MM'l-i'M'i 


,,  BUY  -. 

BUTTER  KRUST  BREAD 

— ALSO— 
CAKES,  PASTRIES  AND  ICE  CREAM 

Help  Put  Findlay  to  the  Front 


SWITZER  BROS. 


532  South  Main  Street 
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IT'S  A  LONG  ROAD 


It's  a  long  road  to  success  without  a  savings  account. 
Without  it  few  ever  reach  their  goal. 

With  it,  the  seemingly  impossible  is  made  to  happen. 

Secure  a  savings  book  from  this  strong  bank,  and  start 
RIGHT  upon  this  journey. 


STRONG 


PROGRESSIVE 


SAFE 


American  National  Bank 


Tom  Duncan — "Hutson,  someone 
is  using  a  crib  in  your  class !" 

Hutson — "How  do  you  know, 
sir?" 

Tom — "I     looked    for    it    in    the 
library  and  it  was  gone." 
♦     44 

Don  Shafer — "Well,  doctor,  do 
you  think  that  it  is  anything  seri- 
ous?" 

Doc — "Oh,  not  at  all.  It  is  merely 
a  boil  on  the  back  of  your  neck,  but 
I  would  advise  you  to  keep  an  eye 
on  it." 

■fr     4»     «fr 

An  old  darkey  got  up  one  night 
in  a  meeting  and  said : 

"Breddern  an'  sisters — you  knows 
and  I  knows  that  I  ain't  been  what 
I  oughter  been.  I'se  robbed  hen- 
roosts, an'  stole  hogs  an'  tol'  lies 
an'  got  drunk  an'  slashed  folks  wi' 
ma  razor,  an'  shot  craps  an'  cussed 
an'  swore,  but  I  thank  de  Lord 
dere's  one  thing  I  ain't  neber  done — 
I  ain't  lost  ma  religion." 


The  Kwieery  Kollum 

(Send  us  your  troubles — we  have  a 
cellar) 

Q.  I  am  madly  in  love  with  a 
young  man.  I  have  pursued  him  for 
a  year,  but  have  just  succeeded  in 
landing  a  date  with  him.  I  am  very 
in-experienced  and  do  not  know  how 
to  act,  as  this  has  been  my  first 
affair  of  the  heart.  Will  you  tell  me 
how  to  act? — Grace  Fully. 

A.  We'll  be  around  Monday 
night  and  show  you. 

Q.     Why  does  it  rain? 

A.  Refer  to  King  David 
Bible.  He  reigned  forty 
Maybe  he  can  tell  you. 

Q.  I  have  a  very  stiff 
How  can  I  avoid  shaving 
morning? 

A.     Shave  the  night  before 
•If     if     if 

Culver     S  t  u  d  e  n  t — "Say, 
seemed  the  hardest  thing  when  you 
were  learning  to  do  rough  riding." 

Fred    Byal— "Why,   the   ground." 


in   the 

years. 

beard, 
every 


what 
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F 


"GOOD- 


URKTITUR 


E 


MRS.  F.  H.  TROUT 


411  South  Main  Street 


We  want  to  admit  that  up  to  this  Spring  we  have  al- 
ways been  a  little  shy  on  Young  Men's  snappy  suits.  But 
realizing  that  a  lot  of  young  men's  business  was  getting 
away  from  us,  we  decided  to  go  into  the  YOUNG  MEN'S 
Game  strong — and  honestly  boys — we  can  show  you  the 
best  and  strongest  line  of  Young  Men's  nifty  spring  suits 
that  ever  came  into  Findlay,  and  to  introduce  them  we  are 
going  to  give  every  high  school  boy  10  per  cent  off.  The 
prices  run  from  $35.00  to  $50.00  and  we  have  them  in  sev- 
eral shades  of  green,  brown  and  blue ;  also  a  big  line  of  fancy 
stripes.  Come  in  and  look  at  them,  you  don't  have  to  buy 
unless  you  are  well  pleased. 
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Wbt  §oung  Jfflen'g  Christian 
&s&octatton 


V\VU///, 


It  has  a  four-fold  program:  (1)  Intellectual,  (2) 
Physical,  (3)  Social,  (4)  Moral. 

It  takes  the  boy  when  he  is  facing  the  critical  char- 
acter building  years  of  his  life.  It  trains  him  for  Chris- 
tian citizenship.  It  places  him  under  efficient  leader- 
ship, involving  (1)  Personal  character,  (2)  Sympathetic 
relationship  with  boys,  (3)  A  knowledge  of  boys'  life, 
(4)  A  knowledge  of  educational  processes,  (5)  A  famil- 
iarity with  the  plan  which  is  to  be  used  to  bring  the 
character  building  challenge  to  the  boy. 

The  cost  of  membership  is  small  but  the  investment 
for  symmetrical  manhood  is  big. 

The  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  next  to  the  church  and  school,  has 
come  to  stand  for  the  most  important  community  asset. 
It  asks  your  patronage  and  financial  support  that  it  may 
do  its  best  work. 

W.  H.  CUNDY 

General  Secretary. 


A.  L.  Askam  &  Son 

412-414  West  Main  Cross  St. 

Staple  and  Fancy 
Groceries 

Dry  Goods 

Men's  Furnishings 

Household  Furnishings 

McCall  Pattern  Agency 


Carl  H.  Mueller 

Tinning 

Plumbing 

Heating 

407  West  Main  Cross  Street 
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We  Would  Like  to  Know — 

How  "Beefy"  and  "Snoopy"  got 
their  names? 

Why  Prof.  Finton  had  his  mus- 
tache shaved  off? 

What  makes  Prof.  Lee's  pompa- 
dour shine? 

Why  Mr.  Finton  always  says 
"Govern  yourselves  accordingly  ?" 

Why  "Rod"  and  "Kate"  always 
walk  when  she  has  a  "Ford?" 

What  made  "Backey"  sing  that 
bewitching  solo  to  a  certain  young 
"person"  on  the  east  side? 

Why  Mr.  Holcomb  and  "Herb" 
didn't  sell  tickets  for  the  opera  this 
vear  as  usual? 

Who  said  "Mike"  couldn't  sell 
Blue  and  Gold's? 

4,     4,     4. 

A  Better  World 

"They  say  prohibition  is  decreas- 
ing the  number  of  hospital  cases. 

"I   believe   it.      I   know,   my   hus- 
band doesn't  set  up   with   as  many 
sick  friends  as  he  did." 
4.     4,     4, 

Miss  Mills  (to  geometry  class 
that  hadn't  studied  their  lesson)  — 
"No,  children,  we'll  take  our  books 
and  see  if  we  can  find  out  what  a 
polyhedron  is." 

Voice     from     back    of    room — "I 

spy." 

444 

Dick  R. — "Are  you  sure  your 
voice  will  fill  this  large  auditor- 
ium?" 

Backey  replied  sadly  "I  only  hope 
that  it  won't  empty  it." 
444, 

Customer  (at  the  Senior  bake 
sale) — "Do  you  make  any  reduction 
to  those  in  the  same  line  of  busi- 
ness?" 

Jo  Reed — "Do  you  run  a  bakery?" 
Customer — "No,  I'm  a  robber." 

•k      •h      -ic 

Maybe  Not,  But — 
"Dead    men    tell    no    tales,"    ob- 
served the  Sage. 

"Maybe  not,"  commented  the  fool, 
"but  their  tombstones  are  awful 
liars!" 


The 

Lawrence 

Restaurant 


REGULAR    MEALS 
LUNCH 


Short  Orders  at  All  Times 


Soft  Drinks,  Ice  Cream  and 
Fruits 

In  Season 


OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT 

For  Service 

— and — 

Reliable  Goods 


HOOD,  GOODRICH  AND 
RACINE 


TIRES 


NORTH  SIDE 

VULCANIZING 

WORKS 

A.  DANTICO,  Prop. 

Between  Railroads  on  North 

Main  Street 


11 
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Thomas  &  Company 


DISTINCTIVE  JEWELRY 
OUR  SPECIALTY 


Diamonds,  Pearls  and  Mounted  Stones  of 
Every  Description 

WE  CATER  TO  THE  GRADUATE 
235  South  Main  Street 

SINGER  SEWING   MACHINES 

SOLD  ON  EASY  PAYMENTS 


O 

5 


C/3 


X 


o 

o 

o 


O 


SINGER  SEWING  MACHINE  CO. 

519  South  Main  Street  Bell  Phone  Main  267 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


The  Giant  Tire  and 
Rubber  Company 


FINDLAY,  OHIO 


The  Star  Restaurant 

F.  A.  CONAWAY 
330  South  Main  Street 
FINDLAY,  OHIO 

J.  A.  DENISON 

Dealer  in  All  Kinds  of 

Fresh  and  Salt  Meats 

408  W.  Main  Cross  St. 

Everything  in  Season 

Phones:  Home  291;  Bell  189 

=$/ 
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NEW 

ROYAL 

THEATRE 


Findlay's  Most   Comfortable 
Theatre 


Pecfect  Pictures  at  All 
Times 


Continuous  Every  Day 
2  P.  M.  to  9:45  P.  M. 


THANK  YOU 
W.  K.  RICHARDS,  Mgr. 


DO   YOU 
REALIZE 


THE    ADVANTAGE    OF    BUY- 
ING AT  THIS  STORE? 

Our  stocks  are  larger,  the  store 
service  is  better  and  we  offer  you 
only  such  styles  and  patterns  as 
shown  in  the  larger  city  stores. 

We  give  the  young  man  just 
wV'at  he  wants,  plenty  of  snap  and 
character  in  clothes,  made  by 

Hart    Schafner    &    Marx 
and  Clothcraft 

Prep  Togery  to  Match 

WE  GIVE  ECONOMY  STAMPS 


Bloomingdal 


es 


Some  Imagination 

'Twas  a  nice  October  morning 

Last  September  in  July; 
The     moon     lay     thick     upon     the 
ground, 

The  mud  shown  in  the  sky ; 
The   flowers   were   singing   sweetly, 

The  birds  were  in  full  bloom, 
While  I  went  down  the  cellar 

To  sweep  an  upstairs  room. 
The  time  was  Tuesday  morning 

On  Wednesday,  just  at  night ; 
I  saw  a  thousand  miles  away, 

A  house  just  out  of  sight. 
The  walls  projected  backwards, 

The  front  was  round  the  back, 
It  stood  between  two  more 

And   it   was   white-washed   black. 
4.     4,     4 

Margaret  P.— "I  heard  you  were 
treated  like  dogs  overseas." 

Gibson  —  "Yes,     sometimes    they 

put  us  in  pup  tents." 
4.     4.     4 

Domestic  Science  Teacher  (indi- 
cating a  torn  piece  in  pupil's  blouse) 
— "A  stitch  in  time  saves  nine." 

Peg — "It's     never     too     late     to 

mend." 

4.     4.     4 

Hard  on  the  Eyes 

Gibby's  red  tie. 

Dwight  Myers'  green  sweater. 

Edna  Moore's  make-up  in  "Mi- 
kado." 

"Mac's"   rosy   cheeks. 

Pearl  Williamson's  love  scene  in 
"It  Pays  to  Advertise." 

The  "Board"  an  hour  after  the 
seats  have  gone  on  sale. 

Backey  selling  Boston  Garters. 
4,     4,     4, 

A  Serious  Case 

"Pat  was  taken  awful  bad  last 
night ;  they  had  to  send  for  the  vet- 
erinary." 

"Why  the  veterinary?" 

"Begobs!  he  had  the  nightmare." 
4.     4,     4, 

Evidently 

"His  money  is  tainted." 
"Indeed?"  ' 

"Yes ;  'taint  yours,  and  'taint 
mine  !" 
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The  Old 


Reliabl. 


The  Firm  Which  Has  But  One  Standard  Price- 
One  Set  of  Business  Ethics 

VICTOR  VICTROLAS  PLAYER  PIANOS 

VICTOR  RECORDS  PLAYER  ROLLS 

B.  S.  PORTER  &  SON 

330  South  Main  Street 


THE  OLD  SETTLER 

WILL  CLEAR 

BLACK  RAINWATER 


IN  A  FEW  HOURS 

A    TEN-CENT    BOX    WILL 

CLEAR  A  25-BARREL 

CISTERN 


A1 


WILL  CLEAR  THE 

BLACKEST 

Rainwater 

IN  A  PEW  HOURS. 


FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  GROCERS 
ASK  FOR  IT 


-Manufactured  by- 


•VILL  CLEAR  THE 

BLACKEST 

Rainwater 

—  A  MK  HOURS. 


THE  OLD  SETTLER  CO. 


FINDLAY,  OHIO 


■£1 
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Barr  &  Company 

D.  A.  NEALEIGH,  Mgr. 

5c— STORES— 10c 

With   Variety   Departments 

409  S.  Main  Street 
FINDLAY,  OHIO 


YES 
EVEN  TODAY! 


When  price  inflation  is  the 
paramount  topic  of  conversation, 
it  is  possible  to  wear  a  suit  tail- 
ored-to-order  by  skilled  hands  and 
of  choicest  materials,  at  the  price 
of  pre-war  flavor— $35,  $40,  $50 
and  upwards. 

PROMPT  DELIVERIES 


Harry  R.  Schneider 
Company 

Practical  Merchant  Tailors 
212  South  Main  Street 


The  Question 

Census  Taker — Does  your  hus- 
band gamble,  smoke  or  stay  out  late 
at  nights? 

Indulgent  Wife — That's  his  busi- 
ness. 

Census  Taker — Has  he  any  other 
business. 

♦     rfr     4? 

Mr.  Conn — "If  the  President  and 
all  the  Cabinet  should  die  who 
would  officiate?" 

Caroline  M. — "The  undertaker." 

4.       •$>       4. 

Marjorie     Koontz     on     seeing     a 
blind    man    sitting    on    the    porch — 
"O,    mother,    see    that    blind    man 
watch  the  boys  play  ball." 
4-      4"      4" 

Mr.  Lee — "Which  eats  most — 
animals  or  birds?" 

Student — "Birds,  sir,  because  they 
take  a  peck  at  a  time." 

t    rr    t 

Mr.  F  i  n  t  o  n  in  Psychology — 
"When  the  puritans  landed  in  Hol- 
land they  soon  had  the  people  of 
Holland  divided  into  the  Rotter-dam 
Dutch,  the  Amster-dam  Dutch,  and 
the  other  kind  of  Dutch." 
4>     4>     41 

Virgil  —  "What's  your  favorite 
tree?" 

■   Ethel  B.— "Yew,"  dear." 
4?     4?     4? 

La  Candidate  —  Ctyonnenes!  Je 
suis  prete  a  repondu  a  toutes  les 
questiones. 

Une  Electrice  — •  Quaves-vous 

achete  ce  delicieux  chapeau? 
■ft     4.     4, 

Jack    Betts — "Those    trousers    of 

yours  look  a  bit  worn." 

Dick    Martz — "They're    on    their 

last  legs." 

4.     4,     4, 

A  wise  student  always  knows  the 
class  record  of  the  fellow  he  is  copy- 
ing from. 

4.     4,     4, 

Conn — "Does  your  nephew  want 
an    education,    Miss    Crohen?" 

Miss  Crohen- — "He  says  he  is  will- 
ing to  be  a  quarterback  in  the  elec- 
toral college." 
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CHILDREN 
quickly  be- 
come interest- 
ed in  music 
when  there  is 
a  VITANOLA 
in  the  house,  and  its  educational 
value  extends  to  other  members  of 
the  family  as  well.  This  Phono- 
graph of  marvelous  tone  reproduces  both 
vocal  and  instrumental  music  so  naturally 
that  its  playing  never  becomes  tiresome. 
You  will  appreciate  the  great  superiority  of 
the  VITANOLA  when  you  hear  it  in  com- 
parison with  other  Phonographs.  We'll 
be    pleased    to    demonstrate    any    time. 


KANEL 

Haberdashery  Shop  for  Men 
Tailored-to-Wear  Clothing 


<™\ 


-f\EST0REDT0THE 
lATURAb  POSITION 

/&*     AFTER  UglliG 

AOOPEFVS 

I6H  Af\CH 

DROPPED  Heel,( 

ELECTRIC  SHOE. 


HAVE  THE  SAME  COMFORT 

You  should  worry  about  the  high  cost  of  shoes  when  we  can  repair  your  old  ones  and  make 
them  as  good,  and  look  like  new  and  still  have  the  same  comfort.  Sewed  soles  and  rubber 
heels  while  you  wait.  Be  wise  and  look  after  your  feet.  Don't  suffer  agony  when  a  pair  of 
our  electric  arch  supports  will  correct  the  trouble.  They  restore  broken  down  arches  to  their 
normal  condition. 


A.  R.  COOPER 


210   South   Main   Street 


Bell   Phone   Main   804 


MAGAZINES  and  SUBSCRIPTIONS 


c 
i 

G 

A 
R 
S 


C 

A 
N 
D 
I 
E 
S 


OUR  MOTTO    Quality,  Service  and  Satisfaction 

We  Sell  Only  the  Best  Bulk  and  Box  Candy  in  the  City 
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The  Stormy  Night 

The  night  was  dark  and  stormy ; 

The  sun  was  shining  bright. 

The  hero's  lips  were  tightly  sealed, 

He  cried  with  all  his  might 

"Kill  me  !  but  spare  my  life,"  he  said. 

The  villian  stabbed  him  in  the  heart 

And  shot  him  in  the  head. 

A  fair  young  maid  came  down  the 

path — 
Her  form  was  bent  with  age. 
She  recognized  the  dying  man, 
And  cried,  "Oh  who  is  he?" 
The  headless   corpse   raised   up   his 

head 
And   said,   "By  gosh,   it's   Maggie." 
4,     4,     4, 

Treva  E. — Last  night  Gerald  tried 

to  put  his  arm  around  me  six  times. 

(Some  arm). 

4,     4     4, 

Don  Stillberger  and  Leonard 
Smith  appeared  on  the  threshold  in 
a  bloody  condition. 

Matteson — "Have  those  boys 
been  fighting  again?" 

Finton — "I  guess  that's  the  long 
and  short  of  it." 

444 

Mr.  Finton  (after  long  diversion 
in  minerals) — "Now  you  may  name 
the  three  hardest  substances 
known." 

Walter  E. — "Albegra,  history  and 

getting-up." 

444 

Walters — "Can  you  tell  me  any- 
thing at  all  about  prussic  acid?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Marion  C,  "it  is  a 

deadly    poison.      One    drop    on    the 

end    of    vour    tongue    would    kill    a 

dog!" 

4,     4     4 

Miss  Mills — "Albert,  is  the  world 
round  or  flat?" 

Albert— "It's  neither." 

Miss  Mills— "Why,  then,  if  it's 
neither  round  or  flat  what"  is  it?" 

Albert  —  "Me     fadder     says     it's 

crooked." 

4     4.     4. 

Mr.  Hutson  at  Fostoria  football 
game  when  "Line  Rah"  was  given, 
"Line,  who  is  he?" 


GIFTS 

FOR 

GRADUATION 


A  full  and  complete  line  of  gifts 
now  awaits  you,  at  fairest  prices  at 
our  store.  Should  you  wish  to  remem- 
ber any  one  with  so  useful  and  appro- 
priate a  gift,  don't  fail  to  come  and 
see  our  elegant  designs.  We  have  the 
assortment  from  which  you  can  make 
a  perfectly  satisfactory  selection  and 
our  modern  prices  will  please  you 
equally  as  well  as  the  handsome 
styles. 


E.    M.   WARFEL   &    SON 
JEWELERS 

Something  to  Eat 

COMES  FIRST 


D.  K.  STERLING 

GROCER 

401  W.  Main  Cross  St. 
Bell  253  Home  677 

KIMMELL'S 
SMOKE  HOUSE 


Cigars,  Pipes,  Tobacco 
OF  ALL  KINDS 
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HOOVER'S 

The  Store  That's  Exclusive  in 

Ladies'  Coats,  Suits,  Dresses,  Skirts,  Pet- 
ticoats, Waists  and  Furs 

HIGH  QUALITY  AND  LOW  PRICES 

THE  LADIES'  STORE 
WHO  IS  GOING  TO  BE  PRESIDENT? 

I  do  not  know,  but  I  do  know  who  is  going  to  keep  all  the  ice 
cream  you  want  and  of  the  best  quality.     Who? 

A.  W.  THOMPSON 

523  NORTH  MAIN  STREET 
AND  DON'T  FORGET  THE  NUMBER 

If  You  Want  Style,  Fit  and  Quality  in  Your 

Summer  Footwear 

BUY  AT 

TURNER-CROSBY 


We  Give  Brown  Stamps  and  Redeem  Books  for  $3.50 
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PREFERRED  CLOTHES 


—AND- 


ACCESSORIES 

That  have  neither  competition  nor  company.    Upon  this  we  have  built 
a  reputation  for  more  style  and  better  values. 


COLE  &  BIERY 


South  of  Interarban 


515  South  Main  Street 


is 


is 


Visitor — "And  does  Mr.  DeHayes 
graduate  this  year?" 

Authority — "No,     ma'am,     he 
just  being  retired  on  a  pension." 
4-4-4- 

Miss     Baker — "Your     answer 
about  as  clear  as  mud." 

Freddie    B. — "Well,    that    covers 
the  ground,  doesn't  it?" 
4-4-4- 

Mr.  Buess — "Is  the  Czar  still 
reigning  in  Russia?" 

Gerald  Baldwin — "Nope.    He  set- 
tled down  to  a  drizzle  long  ago  and 
now  he's  hardly  mist." 
4?     «fr     <t 

First  Rooster — "What's  the  mat- 
ter with  Mrs.  Bantam?" 

Second    R  o  o  s  t  e  r — "Shellshock. 

Ducks    came    out    of    the    eggs    she 

was  setting  on." 

4-4-4- 

Miss  Baker — "Does  anyone  know 
Lincoln's  Gettysburg  address?" 

James    B. — "Aw,     I     thought    he 
lived  at  the  white  house." 
4-4-4- 

Teacher — "Frances,  your  picture 
isn't  complete.  You  have  a  horse 
but  no  cart." 

France  s — "Oh,    I'm    going    to 

grease  the  wheels  and  let  the  horse 

draw  the  cart." 

4-4-4- 

Two  microbes  sat  on  a  pantry  shelf 
And     watched     with     expression 
pained, 
The  milkman's  stunts;  both  said  at 
once 
"Our     relations     are     getting 
strained." 


Compliments  of 


The  Tacoma 

Garage  Company 


Haynes  Overland 

Willys-Knight 

A.  G.  FULLER 

Attorney-at-Law 

407-409-411   Ewing  Building 

FINDLAY,  OHIO 

R.  E.  WOLFORD 

PHOTOGRAPHER 


Enlarging,  Amateur  Finishing 
and  Framing 


10%  Discount  on  Portraits  to  Students 


^> 
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"Not  a  Sandwich  Lett" 

"But  I  might   have  known  it,  because  I    used    Butter-Nut 
Bread  to  make  them." 

Butter-Nut  makes  wonderfully  appetizing  toast  or  sandwiches. 
Butter-Nut  is  the  standard  by  which  all  other  breads  are  judged. 
The   NEW 

Butter-Nut  Bread 


The    same    when   you   serve   our  delicious   cakes   of   all 
kinds.     We  can  make   that  party  cake  just  as  you  wish. 
Just  call  Main  95. 

POWELL   BROS.   BAKERY 
624  S.  Main  St. 


$ 


TMC   INSTRUMENT  Or  QUALITY 


jf*9^Jr        CLEAP     4S    A     SELL 

THE  NAME  RECOGNIZED  AS  SUPERLATIVE 

When  applied  to  Phonographs 
THE  STANDARD  OF  TALKING  MACHINE  QUALITY 
"A  man  must  know  the  facts  before  he   can  think  about  them  earnestly. 
Half  knowledge  means  poor  thinking  and  incorrect  conclusions." 
Do  you  know  the  facts  about  the  Sonora? 

See  Your  Home  Piano  Dealers 

C  KOBE  &  SON 


THE  MAJESTIC  THEATRE 


H.  W.  POWELL,  Mgr. 


THE  HOME  OF  HIGH  CLASS  ENTERTAINMENT 


'We  PICK  'EM' 
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Soft  Geometry — Proposition   13 

If  you  love  a  girl  with  all  your 
heart,  she  loves  you. 

You  love  a  girl. 

To  prove — That  she  loves  you. 

Professor — You  think  the  world 
of  her.  (Hyp.) 

"All  the  world  loves  a  lover" 
(Shakespeare). 

Professor — "She  loves  you."  (Ex. 
1.)  — Q.  E.  D. 

Marjory  to  Babe  at  Mrs.  Garret's 
— "Why  do  they  put  corn  meal  on 
the  dance  floor?" 

Babe — "To  make  the  chickens 
feel  at  home." 

4-      4*      4- 

Advertisement  —  Don't   kill    your 
wife  with  hard  work.     Let  our  wash 
machine  do  the  dirty  work. 
4-4-4- 

F.  Garber  (reading  letter  of  ap- 
plication in  Business  English) — I 
think  I  could  fill  the  office  satisfac- 
tory. 

4,      4.      4, 

Mike    Crohen    (romantically) — "I 
was  touched  by  her  sweet  manner." 
Paul  C. — "For  how  much?" 
4-4-4- 

Mr.  Lawrence  (sadly) — "Some  of 

the  good  high  school  students  who 

dine  here  seem  to  regard  spoons  as 

a  sort  of  medicine  to  be  taken  after 

meals." 

4-4-4- 

Mary  Stall  (a  new  student)  — 
"This  school  certainly  takes  an 
interest  in  the  students." 

Ada  R.— "How's  that?" 

Mary — "Well,    I    read    that    they 
would  be  glad  to  hear  of  the  death 
of  any  of  their  alumni." 
4-4,4, 

Awaken  Girls ! 

Ted  Herge — "Say,  Kenny,  I  think 
this  New  Year  idea  about  the 
woman  is  all  bunk." 

Kenneth  Shultz — "What  makes 
you  think  so?" 

Ted  Herge — "Why  there  hasn't 
been  a  single  girl  ask  me  for  a  date 
this  year." 


This  Space  Is  Paid  For 

By 

CHARLES  RIECK 

Dealer  In 

WALL  PAPER  AND  PIC- 
TURE FRAMES 


The  only  exclusive  store  of  this 
kind  in  Findlay 


EVERYTHING 


For  the  Motor  Car 


Collingwood 
&  Edwards 


Authorized 


Ford  and  Fordson 

Sales  and  Service 

Station 
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The  Bucher 
Engraving  Company 


COLUMBUS,  OHIO 


ILLUSTRATIONS 

.'.   by  All  Metkods   .'. 


584  Bell  Phone  Established  1887 

FRED   KLEIN 

SHEET  METAL  WORK  AND  PLUMBING 

>■•<••'! '<■■•> »,l'li I'lil' 

Agent  for  the  Famous  Garland  Furnaces — Pipe  and  Pipeless 

BOTH  PHONES 

Get  Your  Flowers  of 

J.  J.  WAALAND 

PRACTICAL  FLORIST  AND  PLANT  GROWER 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Vegetabale  Plants,  Cut  Flowers  and  Potted  Plants 

Greenhouse  138  and  142  Larkin  St  .      Wedding  and  Funeral  Work  a  Specialty 
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Work3 


Personal  Equations 


=Flunk. 


Fun? 

Roderick    McClure-|-Kate    Wiseley 
=1. 

Late-|-no  excuse=Blue  Slip. 
Late-|-Mamma's  slip=White  Slip. 
•$•<$>'£ 
Look  Out!   Danger! 

Will  Bob  Solt  kindly  step  forward 
and  explain  what  he  meant  when 
he  told  Miss  Ludwig  in  Junior 
French,  "Then  our  little  boy,  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  started  to  part?" 
Astounding  intelligence ! 

i     ♦     ♦ 
"Of  what  are  you  afraid  my  child?" 

Inquired  the  kindly  teacher. 
"Oh  !  sir!  the  flowers  they  are  wild," 

Replied  the  timid  creature. 
$     4?     $ 
I   rode  a  trusty  pony, 

And  my  friends  at  me  did  scoff, 
But  I  met  a  man  they  call  Exam 

And  the  pony  threw  me  off. 
t     rt     4 

Vera  Vandersall  in  History  when 
speaking  about  an  opium  fiend  said: 
"I  know  of  a  woman  who  uses 
opium  and  the  only  way  you  could 
tell  it  was  that  her  face  was  white 
and  she  wore  a  vail  and  that's  all. 
4,     ■£.'    4, 

We're  Ouija 

My  ouija  board !  I  love  it  so ! 

The  truth  it  does  not  tell, 
But,  as  compared  with  folks  I  know 

It's  doing  very  well. 
tf,     4>     4, 

Reasons  for  Matrimony 

Some  fellows  marry  poor  girls  to 
settle  down.  Others  marry  rich 
girls  to  settle  up. 

•if     4?     4? 

Don  O'Conner  rushed  into  his 
home  with  a  smile  from  ear  to  ear 
and  exclaimed  to  his  mother — "I  got 
a  hundred  this  morning." 

His  Mother — "Well,  you're  im- 
proving wonderfully." 

Don — "Yep,  fifty  in  Civics  and 
fifty  in  Geometry." 


Looking  Into 
the  Future 

1 — A  Marriage  License. 

2 — A  Columbia  Graphonola. 

3 — A  nice  new  Bungalow. 


EARL  L.  MYERS 

209  S.  Main  St. 
Can  Furnish  Two  of  Them 


UNITED  UNDERWEAR  CO. 
— For— 
KNIT 

Underwear 

— For— 

MEN,  WOMEN  AND 
CHILDREN 

Hosiery 

OUR  SPECIALTY 

— For— 

MEN,  WOMEN  AND 
CHILDREN 


UNITED     UNDERWEAR 
COMPANY 

Only  Reliable  Merchandise 
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that  it  will  pay  you  to  come  to  us  for  all  your  needs  in  out- 
line ? 

Our  stock  is  complete  and  consists  of  standard,  depend- 
able brands  of  merchandise  which  we  guarantee  to  give 
satisfaction. 

Our  policy  is  that  goods  which  we  sell  must  make  good, 
or  we  will,  and  if,  for  any  reason  you  desire  to  return  any 
purchase  we  will  cheerfully  refund  your  money. 


We  Deliver — Three  Trucks  at  Your  Service 


I.  C.  PORTER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Our  Motto:    "All  we  can  give  for  the  money;  not  all  we  can  get 


for  the  goods.' 


''•' ' »' » ' " ■ *■''■ * ' * * ■■»■<■"» "■'■'■' * "ii" 


i^our  (Sratiuatton  iPfjotograpfjsi 

Signed 

(Stlmore 

Typifies  excellence  of  workmanship  and 
superiority  of  product. 


""■■ ■■" "" ■■"■"■ ' '~'"" '.."■■■'..'■..'..■' ' <■.,.' "..«..'., 
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MILLINERY 


Special  showing  in  fine  Millinery  at  the  McKinley  Millinery  parlor, 
the  largest  exclusive  store  in  the  city.    We  carry  the  best. 

McKINLEY  MILLINERY 

521  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET 


You   Don't 

Give    your    razor    to    the    street 
grinder. 

Send  your  watch  to  a  blacksmith. 

Send  Your  Clothing  to  a  Master 
Cleaner 

The  French  Dry 
Cleaning  Works 


136  No.  Main  St. 


Both  Phones  51 


Try  This 

She — "No,  George,  I  am  afraid  I 
can  not  marry  you.  I  want  a  man 
who  possess  a  noble  ambition, 
whose  heart  is  set  on  attaining  some 
high  and  worthy  object." 

He— "Well,  don't  I  want  you?" 
She — "Oh,  George  !  I  am  yours !" 
4     4     4, 

A  Bit  Vague 

A  burglar,  in  attempting  to  enter 
Wright's  store,  was  shot  at  by  Win- 
fred  Rardin.  The  man  started  to 
run,  the  bullet  striking  him  between 
the  fence  corner  and  front  gate,  in- 
flicting a  superficial  wound. 
4.     4     4. 

Not  So  Far 

Mr.  Loach — "So  you  want  to 
marry  my  daughter,   Mr.   Backey?" 

Edson — "Yes,  I  hope  to  hear  you 
say  take  her  and  be  happy !" 

Mr.  Loach — "No,  sir.  I'm  not 
going  to  shoulder  any  implied  re- 
sponsibilities. All  I  am  going  to  say 
is  take  her.'  " 


Details 

Judge — "Describe  what  passed  be- 
tween you  in  the  quarrel  with  your 
wife." 

Man  at  Stand — "The  plates  were 
regular    size,    your   honor,    and    the 
teapot  had  a  broken  spout." 
444 

Prof.  Lee — "A  fool  can  ask  more 
questions  than  a  wise  man  can  an- 
swer." 

Herman  Gibson — "No  wonder  so 
many  of  us  flunk  in  our  exams." 
444 

A  brewer  in  rare  old  Berlin 
Fell  into  a  vat  to  his  chin, 
He  cried,  "Have  no  fear, 
I'll  hop  out  of  der  beer 
Py  usin'  der  hops  vot  is  in." 
444 

Literal 

In  one  of  the  Brooklyn  courts  a 
recent  case  required  the  testimony 
of  a  young  German  immigrant. 

"Now,  Britzmann,"  said  the  law- 
yer for  the  plaintiff,  "What  do  you 
do  ?" 

"Ah  vos  pretty  veil,"  replied  the 
witness. 

"I  am  not  inquiring  as  to  your 
health ;  I  want  to  know  what  you 
do." 

"  Vork !" 

"Where  do  you  work?"  continued 
the   counsel. 

"In  a  vactory." 

"What  kind  of  a  factory?" 

"It  vos  bretty  big  vactory." 

"Now,  Britzman,  what  do  you 
make  in  the  factory?" 

"You  vant  to  know  vot  I  make  in 
der  vactory?" 

"Exactly!  Tell  us  what  you 
make." 

"Eight  dollars  a  week." 
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The  Electric 
Construction  &  Motor  Co. 

Reo  Cadillac  Oldsmobile 

FISK-GOODRICH^MICHELIN 

TIRES 

FULL  LINE  OF  AUTO  ACCESSORIES 


DEALERS  IN- 


Everything  Electrical 


Thor  Washers  Eureka  Cleaners 

Western  Electric  Products 

Full  Line  of  Wireless  Supplies 


Both 

Phones 

139 


NEW  LOCATION 

529-531  South  Main  Street 


Both 

Phones 

139 


Vs 
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Gifts 

For 
Graduates 

O.  B.  Marvin  &  Co. 

JEWELERS 
THE  HALL  MARK  STORE 

We  Solicit  Your  Patronage 


CHEVROLET 

NOTED  FOR 

POWER      DURABILITY 
ECONOMY 

Valve-in-Head  Motor 


C.  F.  SATTLER 


FINDLAY,  OHIO 


To  the  Rescue 

Unfortunate  Pedestrian  (who  has 
been  knocked  down  and  dazed) — 
"Where  am  I?     Where  am  I?" 

Enterprising  Hawker — "Ere  y'are, 
sir — map  of  London,  one  penny." 

■ifc     <fr     4? 

Minute  Details 

A  young  man  who  needed  false 
teeth  wrote  to  a  dentist  ordering  a 
set  as  follows : 

"My  mouth  is  three  inches  acrost, 
five-eighs  inches  threw  the  jaw. 
Some  hummocky  on  the  edge. 
Shaped  like  a  hoss-shew,  toe  for- 
ward. If  you  want  me  to  be  more 
particular  I  shall  have  to  come 
thar." 

Mr.  Buess  (as  he  grabbed  one  of 
the  boys  in  the  assembly  room  for 
disorderly  conduct) — "I  believe  the 
devil  has  got  hold  of  you." 

"I  believe  so,  too,"  was  the  reply. 
ic     4?     4? 

Miss  Beardsley  —  "What  nature 
loves  best  she  puts  up  into  small 
packages." 

Fat  Hardes — "I  guess  she  doesn't 
love  me  very  much." 
ij.     4,     4. 

Teacher — "Who  can  tell  me  a 
thing  of  importance  that  didn't  exist 
100  years  ago." 

B.  DeHays— "Me." 
4?     4r     ie 

Mr.  Conn — "Where  was  the  Dec- 
laration of  Independence  signed, 
Kenneth." 

Kenneth  Weaver — "At  the  end,  of 
course." 

•i?      4*      4" 

Slick — "Lend  me  a  nickle  a 
minute." 

R.  George — "Wait  a  minute  and 
you  won't  need  it." 

4*     4?     4? 

Perhaps  some  jokes  are  old, 
And  should  be  on  the  shelf ; 

But  if  you  knew  any  better 

You    should   have   sent   in   a   few 
yourself. 


■41 
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EASTMAN  KODAKS  AND  FILMS 


Central  Drug  Store 


THE  REXALL  STORE 


We  manufacture  a  complete  line.     You  save  the 
middle  mans  profit  by  dealing  direct. 


NDsMer  M®irfhna}ir,y 

Jno.  D.  Renshler,  Prop. 

Findlay,  Ohio 

Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear  and  Millinery 

GORDON'S 

SHOP  HERE  AND  SAVE  MONEY 


*s= 
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THE  CREED 


One  drop  of  water  does  not  make  a  flood,  but  the 
torrents  of  Niagara  have  unlimited  power  to  turn  the 
wheels  of  industry  ceaselessly. 

One  man  cannot  raze  a  mountain,  but  the  combined 
efforts  of  many  men  constitute  a  power  that  can  remove 
it  from  pole  to  pole. 

One  shot  may  not  rout  an  army,  but  a  fussillade 
represents  the  power  to  win  a  victory. 

Power  is  the  result  of  accumulation  by  strength  of 
forces. 

One  cent,  a  penny,  may  seem  of  little  consequence. 
It  is  the  small  change  of  our  monetary  system — but  it 
is  the  continuous  accretion  of  the  small  change  of  all 
things  in  life  that  counts. 

The  creed  of  true  financial  power  is  a  resolute  habit 
to  steadily  increase  the  bank  account,  and  the  use  or 
abuse  of  the  power  that  develops,  determines  the  world- 
ly success  of  its  possessor. 


Tk< 


Buckeye  National  Bank 


FINDLAY,  OHIO 


=y 
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EST.  1890  BOTH  PHONES 

A.  E.  &  J.  A.  EOFF, 

"All  :  Kinds  :  of  :  Insurance  :  Anywhere" 

Your  future  insurers  will  want  to  do 
business  with  us  because  we  are  the  largest 
and  strongest  agency  in  the  county. 

Students  who  might  want  a  summer's 
job,  call  and  see  us. 

Room  No.  5,  Marvin  Bldg.  FINDLAY,  OHIO 

The    Finalay    Dairy    Compart}) 

Manufacturers  of 

Velvet  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Creamery  Butter, 
Ice  and  Condensed  Milk 

Dealers  in  Pasteurized  Milk  and  Cream 

413-419  North  Main  Street  Both  Telephones 

PEOPLE'S  SHOE  STORE 

Pretty  Footwear  for  All  Occasions 

PRICES  ALWAYS  LOWER 

We  Guarantee 

STYLE,  FIT  AND  QUALITY 
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YOUR  CHANGE 

TO   OWN  AN  INTEREST   IN   A  BUSINESS  THAT 

WILL  PAY  YOU  A  5%  DISCOUNT  ON  ALL 

MONEY  SPENT  AT  OUR  STORE 

We  guarantee  all  of  our  merchandise  to  be  of  the  best 
quality. 

A  full  line  of  staple  and  fancy  groceries,  such  as  canned 
goods,  tea,  coffee — our  own  blend,  and  other  things  to  make 
a  complete  line. 

Always  the  very  best  line  of  vegetables. 

We  are  incorporated  under  the  laws  of  the  State  of 
Ohio. 

Giving  you  fully  paid  and  non-assessable  stock. 

Why  not  buy  a  share  of  stock  at 

The  ===== 

United  Workers'  Grocery  &  Provision  Co. 

HERMAN  E.  BISHOP,  Mgr. 


IF.  ML  BJyiM M£ 

FmiiEKeiraifl  Pifr<edt®ip 


110-112  South  Main  Street 
FINDLAY,  OHIO 


YOUR 

DOLLAR 

Is  Worth  One  Dollar  and  Twenty-five  Cents  if  You  Spend 

It  at  the 

CITY  MARKET  HOUSE 
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■TRADE    MARK 


Double  Cable  Base 


Rugged 


Traffik 


Cord 


Federal  reliability  backed  by  15  years  of  intensive  exper- 
ience has  produced  exclusively  patented  features,  and  unex- 
celled quality  tires. 


AJAX  ROAD 
KING 

"Shoulders   of 

Strength" 
Extremely  heavy 
tread  and  broad 
wearing  surface,  low 
in  price,  guaranteed 
5000  miles  in  writ- 
ing. 


VULCANIZING 

TIRES  AND  TUBES 

A  SPECIALTY 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

COLUMBIA  STORAGE 
BATTERY 


BRUNSWICK 

Milions  o  f  dollars 
and  75  years  of  ef- 
fort have  been  in. 
vested  in  building 
B  r  u  nswick  reputa- 
tion. This  reputa- 
tion Brunswick  tires 
must  maintain. 


The  Dixie  Tire  Shop 

All  Kinds  of  Batteries  Repaired  and  Recharged 
318  North  Main  Street  Home  Phone  54 


v= 
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F*  W*  Woolworth  5  and  10  Cent  Store 

The  Best  Place  in  Town  to  Buy 

C-A-N-D-Y 

ALWAYS  FRESH— 100  PER  CENT  PURE 

F.  W.  WOOLWORTH  CO. 

QUALITY  AND  SERVICE 

OUR  MOTTO 


SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 


We  have  what  you  need,  viz:  Groceries  and  General 
Merchandise,  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Gents'  Furnishings, 
Drugs,  Hardware  and  Paints. 

The  North  Side  Mercantile  Co. 


AVONDALE  LUNCH 

LUNCHES  AND  SHORT  ORDERS 
HOME-MADE  PASTRY 

Order  What  You  Want — and  Pay  for  What  You  Get 
SCHROW  &  HUNDLEY,  Props. 

C  F.  KNIGHT  GROCERY 

1100  N.  Main  St. 
Store  of  Quality,  Quantity  and  the  Right  Price. 


YOU  ARE  WELCOME 
COME  AGAIN 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 


Are  memory's  mile-stones.  Let  us  make  your  photograph  as  you  were 
graduation  night.  We  are  specializing  on  a  little  oil  painted  photo- 
graph that  is  life  like  and  different  from  the  usual  things  in  photo- 
graphy.    Prices  right. 


MRS.  ANDREAS 


Established  1892  Bell  Telephone:  Office  352;  Residence  2502 

JAMES  SHEA 

GRANITE  AND   MARBLE  WORKS 

A  Large  Stock  of  Finished  Work  on  Hand 

Salesroom  and  Factory,  608  South  Main  Street,  Next  Door  to  Majestic  Theatre 

FINDLAY,  OHIO 

MIKE  PROTOGERE 

For  Your  Fresh 
HOME-MADE  CANDIES  AND  CALIFORNIA  FRUITS 

526  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET 


GREETINGS 

We  are  glad  to  say  we  can  greet  you  at  the  door  now 
with  the  finest  line  of  merchandise  for  spring  ever  shown 
in  Findlay.  Also  note  our  graduation  price  is  confiden- 
tial. If  in  the  market  call  and  we  will  whisper  it  in  your 
ear. 

THE  NATIONAL  CLOTHING  STORE 
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MARTHA  WASHINGTON 
BOX  CANDY 

Lowney,  Betsy  Adams  and  Deklyn 
Finest  Confections 

ASHBROOK  DRUG  CO. 

Second  Door  South  Court  House 


The  City  Ice  Delivery  Company 

FOR 

ICE 

Both  'Phones  112 


THE  BUCKEYE  ICE  &  COAL  COMPANY  FOR  COAL 

H.  J.  RUTLEDGE,  Mgr. 

John  £L  Williamson 

Farms  and  City  Property 

Insurance,  Loans,  Rentals  and  Investments 
220  Ewing  Bldg.,  FINDLAY,  OHIO 

THE  PARKER  LUMBER  CO. 

Our  hobby  is  to  satisfy  our  customers,  or  we  stand 
back  of  our  service.  'Phone  orders  carefully  and  quickly 
filled. 

222  W.  Crawford  St.  Both  Phones  No.  42 

FINDLAY,  OHIO 
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GET  YOUR 

FLOWERS 

AT  THE 
BLUE  AND  GOLD  GREENHOUSE 

PALMER'S 

123-125  East  Front  Street 
Both  'Phones 


M.   C.  KELLY 
Wall  Paper  and  Interior  Decoroating 

— Also — 

GARMENT  CLEANING  AND  PRESSING 

Auto  Service  Both  'Phones 

628  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET 

Next  to  Crates  &  Neeley 


M.  D.  NEFF  &  CO. 
Lumbermen 


Hoadley's  Carpet  Cleaning  Works 

We  make  your  dirty  rugs  clean  and  limber  ones  stiff. 
We  are  equipped  for  cleaning  all  kinds  of  rugs  and  carpets. 

'I,r'lil'li»ll' I|H||I Iil'l 

FACTORY 

131  North  Cory  Street 
Both  Phones  100 
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It's  Our  Business 

REPAIR  YOUR  SHOES 

We  Double  Their  Life 
QUALITY  WORK  GUARANTEED 

The  Findlay  Electric  Shoe  Repair 

LEE  LUGIBIHL 

610  South  Main  Street 

Next  Door  to  Central  Union  Telephone  Building 

EYES  EXAMINED 

GLASSES  GROUND  AND  REPAIRED 


Over  Intern rban  Station. 
NILES  BUILDING 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

THE  LYCEUM  THEATRE 

CAPELL  &  KRAFT 

TARBOX  &  McCALL 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Crushed  Stone  and  Stone  Sand 

952  WESTERN  AVENUE 
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Evening  Gowns  Soon  Lose  Their  Freshness 

unless  frequent  advantage  is  taken  of  our  dry  cleaning  and  pressing 
service. 

Such  dainty,  filmy  garments  become  mussed  and  soiled  with  every 
wearing.  But  our  service  will  restore  them  to  the  same  smart,  fresh, 
attractive  appearance  as  when  new. 

Our  charges  are  reasonable  too. 


619  S.  Main  St.        -«gejff^^^^  l^^^J  li={  Findlay,  Ohio 


AOL.  PHONES. 


GIFTS 

FOR 

GRADUATION 

A  full  and  complete  line  of  gifts  now  awaits  you  at  lowest  price's  at  our 
store.  Should  you  wish  to  remember  any  one  with  so  useful  and  appropriate 
a  gift,  don't  fail  to  come  and  see  our  elegant  designs.  We  have  the  assort- 
ment from  which  you  can  make  a  perfectly  satisfactory  selection  and  our 
modern  prices  will  please  you  equally  as  well  as  the  handsome  styles. 

E.  M.  WARFEL  &  SON 

JEWELERS 


THE  CREED  OF  ALL  LATIN  STUDENTS 


My  pony  is  my  helper,  I  shall  not  flunk. 

He  maketh  me  to  have  good  translations  and  leadeth  me  to  much 
glory. 

He  raiseth  my  standing;  he  leadeth  me  into  the  path  of  wisdom  for 
credit's  sake. 

Yea,  tho  I  plod  thru  the  four  books  of  Caesar, 

I  shall  feel  no  failure,  for  he  is  with  me. 

Thy  words  and  thy  phrases,  they  comfort  me, 

Thou  preparest  my  lessons  in  spite  of  my  instructors;  thou  crownest 
my  head  with  fame  and  my  standing  runneth  high. 

Surely,  praise  and  recognition   shall   follow  me  all  the  days   of  my 
school  life  and  my  pony  shall  dwell  in  my  library  forever. 
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